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We  send  warm  Christian  greetings  to  our  LINK  readers  around  the 
globe.  People  everywhere  this  Christmas,  1961,  are  perplexed,  anxious, 
disturbed.  But  this  is  not  unusual  for  through  all  the  years  men  have 
wondered  what  to  do,  which  way  to  turn.  The  answer  lies,  of  course, 
in  the  message  of  Christmas — to  find  and  follow  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
Christ's  Star.  This  Star  shines  only  as  we  have  faith.  So  our  Christmas 
wish  for  you  is  that  this  Star  will  shine  for  you  as  never  before. 
Believe  in  Christ,  follow  Christ,  and  share  Christ  with  a  bewildered 
world! 

—MARION  J.  CREEGER,  Exec.  Editor;  LAWRENCE  P.  FITZ- 
GERALD, Managing  Editor;  IRENE  MURRAY,  Asst.  Editor; 
ELEANOR  MC  LEAN,  Editorial  Asst.;  ISABEL  SENAR,  Circulation 
Manager. 
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The  Adoration  of  the  Magi.  Botticelli  (1444-1510).  The  Christ  Child  receives 
homage  of  kings  and  their  followers  amidst  ruins.  This  has  symbolical  sig- 
nificance in  that  Christianity  arose  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  ancient  world. 
Artist  has  used  a  15th-century  setting  for  the  birth  of  Christ  as  all  wor- 
shipers are  dressed  in  the  fashion  of  that  period.  The  Madonna  with  her 
gracefully  tilted  head  and  wistful  expression  is  very  typical  of  Botticelli. 


THE  REAL  MEANING  OF  CHRISTMAS 


By  J.  Blaine  Fister 


WE  catch  glimpses  of  the 
meaning  that  Christmas  has 
for  persons  by  listening  to  what 
they  say  about  it.  Unfortunately, 
many  of  the  statements  reveal  a  par- 
tial or  even  a  distorted  understand- 
ing of  what  Christmas  can  and  does 


really  mean.  What  are  some  of  these 
"half  truths"  that  are  bandied  about 
in  attempts  to  explain  Christmas? 
Here  are  a  few: 

(1)  "Christmas  is  for  children." 
Nonsense.  Christmas  is  for  adults. 
To  say  that  children  enjoy  Christmas 


and  that  it  is  enjoyable  to  be  around 
them  at  Christmastime  is  quite  an- 
other matter.  Last  year,  just  before 
the  Christmas  holiday,  a  major  tele- 
vision commercial  advertising  toys 
repeated  the  statement  again  and 
again:  "Christmas  is  for  children." 
The  phrase  was  repeated  by  radio 
and  television  personalities.  Now,  no 
one  can  deny  that  Christmas  holds  a 
peculiar  fascination  for  children.  The 
expectancy  of  the  visit  of  Santa 
Claus  with  his  pack  of  gifts  and 
goodies,  the  letters  written  to  him 
in  advance,  and  the  amusing  inter- 
views with  Santa  himself  in  the  de- 
partment store  toy  centers,  all  con- 
tribute to  this  fascination.  And  some- 
times this  is  even  used  as  a  special 
device  for  getting  children  "to  be 
good  or  else." 

No  one  can  deny  the  infec- 
tious joy  of  children  as  their  faces 
light  up  about  as  bright  as  the 
Christmas  tree  itself.  But  all  this 
is  a  by-product  of  Christmas  and 
not  the  central  meaning  nor  pur- 
pose. Christians  do  not  have  a 
monopoly  on  celebrations  that  bring 
joy  and  happiness  to  children,  but 
they  do  have  a  unique  possession  in 
the  gift  of  God's  Son  to  the  world. 
The  doctrine  of  the  incarnation — 
which  is  the  heart  of  the  Christmas 
story — is  difficult  for  children  to  un- 
derstand, except  as  it  is  shared 
through  adults  for  whom  it  has 
special  meaning  and  who  believe  in 
its  reality.  The  Christmas  story  is 
more  than  the  account  in  Luke;  it 
is  the  truth  also  in  John: 


And    the    Word    became    flesh 

and  dwelt  among  us,  full  of  grace 

and   truth;    we   have   beheld   his 

glory,   glory   as   of  the   only   Son 

from    the    Father    (Jn.    1:14). 

This  is  the  Christmas  story  in  its 

deepest  meaning.   The  words  were 

written  to  an  adult  audience,  cloaked 

in  the  Greek  concept  of  the  logos. 

This  message  is  "meat  for  men,  not 

milk  for  babes."  God  broke  through 

history;  he  entered  the  world  in  the 

fullness   of   time;    he   became   flesh 

and  dwelt  among  us;  he  became  the 

means  whereby  men  are  reconciled 

to    God,    dying    to    their    sins,    and 

made  new  in  Christ.  When  we  avoid 

this    message    and    pass    over    the 

Christmas    story    as    primarily    for 

children,  we  fail  to   catch  the  full 

significance  aimed  at  us. 

(2)  "Christmas  is  the  time  for 
sharing."  Exchanging  gifts  at  Christ- 
mastime is  a  universal  custom  among 
Christians.  Even  as  God  gave  the 
great  gift  of  his  Son,  Jesus  Christ, 
to  the  world,  it  is  not  out  of  place 
for  us  to  give  gifts  to  one  another. 
This  is  good,  but  like  so  many  other 
practices,  there  can  be  abuse.  When 
giving  becomes  mechanical  and 
automatic — as  is  so  often  the  case — 
it  can  lose  its  real  meaning.  The 
exchange  becomes  almost  a  dollar- 
for-dollar  transaction;  printed  forms 
are  available  to  record  the  gift  given 
and  the  gift  received,  and  if  Aunt 
Minnie  didn't  give  us  one  this  year, 
the  chances  are  she  won't  get  one 
from  us  next  year.  The  stores  are 
almost  as  busy  after   Christmas   as 


Mr.  Fister  is  director  of  the  Department  of  Adult  Work,  National  Council 
of  Churches,  New  York. 


before  with  exchanges  of  items  that 
are  not  really  wanted  or  were  ill- 
chosen. 

At  the  same  time  there  is  a  sudden 
rush  of  giving  to  the  poor  and  needy, 
and  to  other  charitable  causes 
(which  are  often  income  tax  deduct- 
ibles, enabling  us  to  get  in  "under 
the  wire"  before  the  close  of  the 
fiscal  year).  There  is  also  the  in- 
evitable "tipping"  to  elevator  men, 
doormen,  apartment  house  superin- 
tendents. Salesmen  use  the  season 
to  "win  friends  and  influence  peo- 
ple" by  special  tokens  of  apprecia- 
tion for  business  received  or  antici- 
pated. 

It  is  too  bad  when  we  try  to 
squeeze  all  do-goodism  into  one 
season  of  the  year,  and  seem  to 
neglect  it  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 
Christian  sharing  and  generosity  can- 
not and  should  not  be  contained  in 
one  concentrated  season  of  the  year. 
Good  will  is  not  a  seasonal  virtue;  if 
it  is,  we  have  missed  the  real  mean- 
ing of  Christmas. 

(3)  "Christmas  is  the  time  for 
keeping  in  touch  with  one's  friends." 
We  might  call  this  "Christmas  card- 
itis." Now  Christians  have  always 
made   a   practice   of   greeting   each 


The  Annunciation.  Jan  Van  Eyck 
(1400-1441).  This  painting  was  trans- 
ferred from  wood  to  canvas.  The 
church  interior  is  enriched  by  nu- 
merous symbolic  details  to  indicate 
the  relation  between  the  announce- 
ment to  Mary  of  the  birth  of  Christ 
and  its  preparation  in  the  Old  Testa- 
ment; i.e.,  on  the  floor  are  scenes 
prefiguring    Christ. 


other  on  the  high  holy  days.  It  is 
an  expression  of  mutual  joy  in  the 
event.  It  is  questionable,  however, 
as  to  how  many  of  the  cards  being 
sent  at  Christmastime  are  contrib- 
uting to  this;  many  of  them  lack 
any  suggestion  that  they  are  related 
to  the  birth  of  Christ.  Cards  are 
exchanged  perfunctorily — and  when 
persons  once  get  "on  the  list"  they 
stay  there  until  the  exchange  ceases 
to  be  mutual.  We  frequently  hear, 
"Thank  goodness  for  Christmas  com- 
ing once  a  year,  it's  the  only  way 
we  can  keep  in  touch."  It  is  a  dis- 
tortion of  the  real  meaning  of  Christ- 
mas to  view  it  as  performing  a 
utilitarian  purpose,  forcing  us  to  do 
those  things  that  we  ought  to  be 
doing  in  any  event,  if  important 
enough  to  us. 

(4)  "The  Christmas  season  is  a 
busy  and  tiring  one;  I'll  be  glad 
when  it's  over!"  How  often  we  hear 
this,  and  yet  how  sad  if  this  is  true. 
The  Advent  season  is  a  period  of 
preparation  for  the  great  event  of 
Christ's  birth.  And  yet  this  prepara- 
tion takes  a  peculiar  twist.  It  is 
dominated  by  frenzied  shopping, 
plans  for  decorations,  dinners  and 
parties — all  very  tiring  and  exhaust- 
ing in  body  and  soul.  Advent  is 
really  meant  to  be  a  penitential 
season;  a  time  for  quiet  reflection, 
self-examination,  and  spiritual  prep- 
aration for  the  coming  of  Christ  into 
the  world  and  into  our  lives.  It  is 
a  sad  commentary  on  our  under- 
standing of  Christmas  when  we 
spend  our  time  with  the  chores  that 
crowd  in  on  our  lives,  and  crowd 
Him  out.  Our  hearts  become  busy 
inns,  pre-occupied  with  social  obli- 
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gations  and  material  concerns.  If 
we  approach  Christmas  with  high 
expectations,  emphasizing  the  op- 
portunity for  spiritual  renewal,  and 
preparing  for  God's  greatest  gift  to 
the  world,  we  cannot  say,  "I'll  be 
glad  when  it's  over."  This  attitude 
betrays  a  serious  misunderstanding 
of  Christmas  and  our  failure  to  catch 
hold  of  the  central  meaning,  and 
the  joy  and  happiness  it  can  bring. 

The  Christmas  Story  Is  Good  News 
"Good  News!"  This  is  what  the 
gospel  means.  God  sent  his  Son  into 
the  world  because  he  loved  the 
world,  and  that  the  world  through 
him  might  be  saved.  Where  there  is 
darkness,  lostness,  lack  of  meaning, 
spiritual  death,  God  gives  light  and 
life  and  hope.  This  is  the  meaning 
of  Christmas. 

We  are  thrilled  with  the  biblical 
account  of  this  story,  beginning  with 
the  announcement  to  Mary  by  the 
angel  Gabriel: 

Hail,  O  favored  one,  the  Lord  is 
with  you!  .  .  .  Do  not  be  afraid, 
Mary,  for  you  have  found  favor 
with  God.  And  behold,  you  will 
conceive  in  your  womb  and  bear 
a  son,  and  you  shall  call  his  name 
Jesus  (Lk  1:28,  30,  31). 
Even  though  favored  of  God,   she 
was  still  to  endure  hardship,  making 
the  long  tiresome  journey  to  Bethle- 
hem,  finding  no  room   in  the  inn, 
giving   birth   to   Jesus   in   a   stable, 
among  the  straw  and  the  lowly  cat- 
tle. 

How   silently,   how   silently   The 

wondrous  gift  is  given! 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  blessings  of  his  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming,  But 

in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where   meek    souls    will   receive 
Him,     still    The     dear     Christ 
enters  in. 

—Phillips  Brooks  (1868) 
The  first  visitors  to  the  newborn 
babe  were  lowly  shepherds  who  had 
been  tending  their  flocks  on  a  nearby 
hillside  when  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
appeared  and  spoke: 

Be  not  afraid;  for  behold,  I  bring 
you  good  news  of  a  great  joy 
which  will  come  to  all  the  people; 
for  to  you  is  born  this  day  in  the 
city  of  David  a  Savior,  who  is 
Christ  the  Lord.  And  this  will  be 
a  sign  for  you:  you  will  find  a  babe 
wrapped  in  swaddling  cloths  and 
lying  in  a  manger  (Lk.  2:10-12). 
And  the  multitude  of  heavenly  hosts 
sang: 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
and  on  earth  peace  among  men 
with  whom  he  is  pleased!    (Lk. 
2:14). 

Wise  Men  from  the  East  also  came 
to  pay  homage  to  the  Christ  child, 
led  by  the  star.  They  brought  gifts 
of  gold,  frankincense,  and  myrrh — 
the  best  they  had.  And  they  were 
foreigners. 

We  see  in  the  visits  of  the  shep- 
herds and  Wise  Men  the  message  of 
God  to  both  Jews  and  gentiles. 
As  we  open  our  hearts  to  Him  in 
this  holy  season,  and  let  him  come 
in  to  rule  there,  he  becomes  King 
and  Lord  of  our  lives.  This  means 
all  of  our  lives — our  work  and  play. 
Then  we  too  can  say: 

We  have  beheld  his  glory,  the 
glory  as  of  the  only  Son  from  the 
Father   (Jn.   1:14).  ■■ 


Love  Canie  Down 
at  Christinas 

Love  came  down  at  Christmas, 
Love  all  lovely,  Love  divine; 

Love  was  born  at  Christmas, 
Stars  and  angels  gave   the  sign. 

Worship  we  the  Godhead, 

Love  incarnate,  Love  divine; 
Worship  we  our  Jesus: 

But  wherewith  for  sacred  sign? 

Love  shall  be  our  token, 

Love  be  yours  and  love  be  mine, 
Love  to  God  and  all  men, 

Love  for  plea  and  gift  and  sign. 
— Christina    Rossetti 

For  New  Year's 


Now  God  moves 
Time  into  the  grooves 
of  mind  that  men  call 
the  New  Year.  All 
that  will  and  has  been 
is  parted,  massed, 
into  the   Past 
or  Future,  and  men 
stand  on  the  brink 
of  them  and  think 
Purpose  and  End 
and  Means  and  Way. 

Oh,  bless   this  Day! 
May  Good  commend 
itself,  both   near 
and  far,  this  Year! 

— Helen    Harrington 
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The  House  without  Christmas 


By  Charlotte  and  Dan  Ross 


All  other  days  Dr.   Gard  could  bury  his  grief  in  service 
to  others,  but  Christmas  Eve  was  different.  .  . 


THERE  had  been  a  light  fall  of 
snow  in  the  afternoon.  Now, 
early  on  this  Christmas  Eve,  the 
facades  of  the  tall,  aristocratic  stone 
dwellings  that  fronted  on  Park 
Square  were  mantied  pleasantly  with 
the  white  stuff.  As  the  windows  of 
the  homes  in  the  fashionable  district 
began  to  light  up,  their  amber  glow 
provided  a  striking  and  seasonable 
contrast.  And  in  the  center  of  the 
snow-covered  square  itself  there  was 
a  giant  Christmas  tree  radiant  with 
gay-colored  lights. 

Each  Christmas  Eve  for  many 
years  the  boys'  choir  of  nearby 
Trinity  Church  had  gone  the  rounds 
of  the  great  mansions  on  Park 
Square,  singing  a  short  program  of 
carols  at  each  door  and  using  the 
generous  donations  they  were  given 
for  helping  the  church  fund  for  the 
needy.  Trinity  Church  was  situated 
between  a  rich,  old  residential  area 
and  blocks  of  slums.  Its  membership 
included  both  the  very  wealthy  and 
the  extremely  poor. 

So  when  the  boys  came  on  Christ- 
mas Eve  with  their  carols,  all  doors 


of  the  fine  homes  on  Park  Square 
were  opened  to  them,  all  except  one. 
This  was  an  imposing  three-story 
building  on  the  northeast  corner. 
The  home  of  Dr.  Stephen  Gard. 
Once  it  had  been  more  brightly  lit 
than  any  of  the  houses,  and  in  its 
great  bay  windows  there  had  stood  a 
dazzling,  richly-trimmed  tree. 

But  that  had  been  quite  a  few 
years  back.  On  recent  Christmas 
Eves  the  house  had  been  in  somber 
darkness  except  for  a  dim  light  in 
its  vestibule.  And  several  days  be- 
fore Christmas  the  choirmaster  at 
Trinity  would  receive  a  brief  note 
from  Dr.  Gard  asking  that  his  home 
be  omitted  from  the  carol  singers' 
itinerary  and  there  would  always  be 
a  handsome  check  enclosed. 

It  was  just  after  eight-thirty  and 
the  little  cluster  of  red-faced, 
mufflered,  and  ear-muffed  boys  were 
earnestly  and  tunefully  giving  out 
with  "It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight 
Clear"  for  the  sixteenth  time.  They 
had  made  their  way  up  one  side  of 
the  square  and  were  now  at  the 
residence  next  to  Dr.  Gard's. 
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From  behind  the  curtains  of  his 
unlighted  windows  the  doctor 
watched  them  with  a  strangely  wist- 
ful look  upon  his  usually  severe  face. 
He  listened  to  the  sweetness  of  the 
old  carol  as  it  came  from  their  fresh, 


young  voices.  The  crispness  of  the 
December  night  that  touched  his 
windows  with  a  magic  wand  of  frost 
seemed  to  also  lend  a  special  di- 
mension to  the  boys'  singing.  When 
they  finished,  he  moved  away  from 
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the  big  window  feeling  a  deep  sad- 
ness. He  would  have  liked  to  enter- 
tain the  carolers  at  his  door,  but  he 
felt  that  he  never  would  again. 

He  walked  slowly  down  the  long 
hall  and  started  upstairs  when  the 
telephone  on  the  table  in  the  hallway 
began  to  ring.  Coming  back  and 
lifting  up  the  receiver  he  recognized 
the  voice  of  Trent,  senior  intern  at 
the  hospital. 

"Dr.  Gard?"  There  was  excitement 
and  tension  in  the  young  man's 
voice. 

"Yes,  speaking,"  Stephen  said, 
sensing  the  unusual. 

"I  hate  to  intrude  on  your  Christ- 
mas Eve,  Doctor,"  Trent  said  awk- 
wardly but  with  a  touch  of  relief, 
"but  we're  in  a  bit  of  trouble.  A 
bad  accident  case  has  just  been 
brought  in.  A  boy  about  seven. 
Truck  went  out  of  control  on  the 
west  highway.  There  was  a  car  in  its 
path.  The  youngster  was  the  only 
one  seriously  injured." 

Stephen  Gard  sighed.  "I  see.  What 
about  Dr.  Smith?" 

"He's  at  the  hospital,  sir,"  Trent 
said.  "But  he  asked  me  to  phone 
you.  It  will  be  a  tricky  operation — 
delicate  brain  work.  There  is  pres- 
sure. And  since  you  have  made  a 
specialty  of  that — " 

"I'll  be  over  right  away,"  Stephen 
interrupted  him.  "Have  everything 
ready.  Time  can  be  an  important 
factor.  My  car's  parked  outside.  I'll 
try  to  be  there  within  fifteen  min- 
utes." He  replaced  the  receiver  and, 
going  to  the  hall  closet,  put  on  his 
hat  and  topcoat.  He  was  a  tall, 
rather  severe-looking  professional 
type — graying  a  bit  at  the  temples. 


"What  is  it,  Stephen?"  His  wife, 
Sharon,  leaned  over  the  banister  of 
the  upper  hall. 

He  went  back  to  the  foot  of  the 
stairs.  "Emergency  at  the  hospital. 
They  seem  to  think  I'd  better  go 
down." 

She  looked  down  at  him  sympa- 
thetically, concerned  and  attentive  as 
she  always  was  these  days.  "They 
often  seem  to  get  emergencies  on 
holiday  nights.  I  should  think  they'd 
manage  it  better." 

"I'll  tell  them  that."  He  smiled  at 
her  with  a  familiar  weariness.  It  was 
an  old  joke  between  them  that  dated 
back  to  his  first  years  in  private  prac- 
tice. "I  hope  you  don't  mind  being 
left  here  alone  tonight."  he  hesitated, 
"I  should  be  back  in  a  couple  of 
hours  at  most." 

He  gave  a  parting  nod  and  smile 
and  at  the  same  time  felt  a  return 
of  the  dull  pain  nagging  at  his  heart 
again.  Standing  above  him  there, 
Sharon  had  for  a  second  looked  so 
like  Mary! 

He  started  for  the  front  door  but 
as  he  passed  the  side  entrance  to 
the  large,  rich  living  room,  he 
stopped  for  a  moment  to  glance  in- 
side. Long  enough  for  a  tormenting 
glimpse  of  his  daughter's  portrait.  A 
portrait  that  he  had  only  lately  re- 
turned to  its  place  of  honor  above 
the  living  room  fireplace. 

Mary  had  sat  for  the  painting 
when  she  was  just  eighteen,  her 
dark-haired  beauty  glowing  with  the 
eagerness  and  innocence  of  youth.  It 
was  only  a  few  years  afterward  that 
the  thing  had  happened.  The  episode 
that  had  robbed  his  life  of  any  mean- 
ing. Why  must  I  continue  to  torture 


12 


myself,  he  wondered.  Mary's  been 
dead  for  six  years.  His  jaw  became 
hard  as  he  pressed  his  teeth  tightly 
together,  the  lines  of  his  face  shad- 
owed deeper  in  his  grim  determina- 
tion to  vanquish  his  grief. 

ARRIVING  at  the  hospital  he 
went  to  the  sixth  floor.  Trent 
was  there  waiting  as  he  stepped  off 
the  elevator. 

As  they  made  their  way  to  the 
locker  room,  Trent  quickly  explained 
all  the  details  of  the  injured  lad's 
condition.  "You've  not  wasted  your 
time,"  Stephen  commented  with  a 
slight  smile. 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  Trent  said, 
blushing,  as  Stephen  put  on  his  white 
cap.  It  was  at  that  moment  Dr. 
Smith  joined  them.  There  was  some- 
thing in  the  way  he  glanced  at  Trent 
that  struck  Stephen  as  unusual.  As 
if  the  two  had  some  sort  of  secret 
they  weren't  sharing  with  him. 

Dr.  Smith  stood  at  his  elbow. 
"Before  we  scrub,"  he  said  in  his  soft 
bedside  voice,  "there's  someone  I 
think  you  should  meet.  He's  anxious 
to  speak  with  you.  The  boy's  father." 

It  wasn't  an  unusual  request.  Bet- 
ter to  see  the  lad's  parent  and  reas- 
sure him  in  the  small  way  he  could. 
Stephen  said,  "Where  is  he?" 

"In  the  corridor  outside.  Just  ar- 
rived from  being  treated  in  out- 
patient for  minor  cuts.  Of  course, 
he's  very  upset  about  his  boy,"  Smith 
explained  with  an  awkwardness  that 
was  quite  foreign  to  his  usual  as- 
surance, then  went  over  to  the  door 
and  opened  it. 

Stephen  went  out  into  the  corridor 
and    stood    face    to    face    with    the 


waiting  man.  Seeing  him  he  realized 
why  Dr.  Smith  had  acted  so  strange- 
ly. The  man's  head  was  bandaged, 
and  he  was  older  and  heavier  than 
when  they'd  last  met,  but  he'd  have 
known  the  handsome,  mocking  face 
anywhere — Carl  Wilson! 

Carl  Wilson.  The  young  engineer 
with  whom  his  daughter  had  eloped. 
The  reckless,  arrogant  youth  who'd 
stolen  Mary  and  taken  her  off  with 
him  to  his  first  important  construc- 
tion job  in  a  forgotten  corner  of 
Central  America.  A  trip  from  which 
Mary  had  never  returned.  This  was 
the  man  who  had  killed  his  daughter 
— and  now  he  was  asking  him  to 
save  his  son. 

The  face  of  his  former  son-in-law 
was  troubled.  Desperate  gray  eyes 
met  his.  "You'll  do  everything  you 
can,  Doctor  Card?" 

Stephen  stood  there  without  a 
word.  The  mixture  of  emotions  that 
crowded  his  mind  made  a  reply  im- 
possible. He  wheeled  around  and 
went  back  to  join  the  others,  mo- 
tioning to  Dr.  Smith  to  close  the  door 
again  and  shut  him  off  from  the 
sight  of  that  hated  face. 

As  they  scrubbed,  Dr.  Smith  re- 
mained silent.  Stephen  took  his 
gloves  from  Miss  Peters,  his  head 
whirling  with  confused  thoughts. 
What  right  had  they  to  think  he 
would  help  this  Wilson?  Wilson 
who'd  valued  Mary's  love  so  cheaply 
he'd  already  built  a  new  life  with 
some  other  woman.  Why  should  he 
use  his  skill  to  save  their  precious 
son?  If  they  lost  the  boy  maybe 
they'd  understand  what  Mary's  death 
had  meant  to  him. 

He    stepped    into    the    operating 
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room.  The  doors  were  opened  and 
the  stretcher  with  its  frail  patient 
was  wheeled  in.  A  tiny,  motionless 
figure.  A  flash  of  pity  pierced 
Stephen's  anger.  Even  in  his  upset 
condition  the  voice  of  his  mature 
conscience  told  him  he  should  per- 
form the  operation.  Because  he  was 
the  one  who  could  do  it  best.  And 
all  his  training,  experience  and  char- 
acter made  it  impossible  for  him  to 
turn  his  back  on  the  youngster's 
need.  Still  he  resented  this  impos- 
sible position  into  which  fate  had 
thrust  him. 

Stephen  stepped  forward  to  the 
stretcher.  His  gloved  hands  held  in 
front  of  him  he  looked  down  at  the 
boy.  It  was  a  fragile  young  face, 
waxen  now  and  the  eyes  closed.  The 
lad's  breathing  was  heavy  and  diffi- 


cult. And  even  here  he  noticed  a 
likeness  of  Wilson  in  the  tiny  fea- 
tures. 

And  he  knew  that  at  this  moment 
Wilson  was  going  through  the  same 
anguish  he'd  suffered  for  Mary.  But 
there  was  a  difference.  He  might 
change  the  picture,  save  Wilson  from 
the  tragedy  he'd  known. 

HE  had  been  told  by  their 
gynecologist  that  Sharon  and 
he  would  be  unable  to  have  another 
child  and  so  his  plans  had  become 
special  for  this  precious  daughter. 
Mary  would  take  the  place  of  the 
son  they  were  denied.  She  would 
become  a  doctor  like  himself.  All 
through  her  years  in  school  and  col- 
lege he  had  guided  his  adored  Mary 
to  this  end. 
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Then  had  come  the  day  of  the 
searing  scene  between  them.  When 
she  had  demanded  the  right  to  her 
own  life.  Told  him  she  was  going 
to  marry  this  Wilson  and  give  up  her 
medical  studies.  Stephen  had  refused 
his  blessing  to  the  match  but  the 
youngsters  had  eloped  anyway.  Mary 
came  back  just  once  to  see  her 
mother  before  she  and  her  husband 
left  for  Central  America.  He  had  de- 
liberately avoided  being  there — and 
less  than  a  year  later  the  telegram 
arrived  announcing  his  daughter's 
death  from  an  obscure  fever.  He'd 
blamed  Wilson  for  throwing  away 
her  life  and  cursed  him. 

But  now  as  he  stood  above  this 
child's  still  body  it  came  to  him  that 
vengeance  was  not  any  man's  right. 
Certainly  not  his  at  the  expense  of 
this  frail  being.  He  gave  a  sign  that 
he  was  ready  to  commence  the 
operation. 

A  long  while  later  it  was  finished 
and  the  boy  was  wheeled  from  the 
room.  Stephen  went  quickly  off  by 
himself  and  after  he'd  changed  his 
clothes  went  down  to  his  own  office 
on  another  floor. 

As  he  sat  there  in  the  darkness  he 
pictured  Mary.  Visualizing  the  ten- 
der loving  face  of  his  daughter,  a 
new  gentleness  surged  through 
him.  And  he  knew  that  he  had 
changed.  It  had  happened  as  he 
operated  on  Carl  Wilson's  son.  He'd 
gained  at  last  a  release  from  the 
bitterness  and  hate  he'd  stored  up 
all  those  years. 

He  stayed  there  lonely,  be- 
wildered and  no  longer  sure  of  him- 
self. But  of  one  thing  he  was  certain, 
the  hatred  was  gone.  Perhaps  I  was 


the  one  to  blame,  he  thought.  I  tried 
to  rule  my  daughter  and  force  her 
life  into  the  narrow  channels  of  my 
own  wishes — something  quite  out- 
side my  rights — so  I  failed. 

He  was  at  the  end  of  the  dimly 
lit  corridor  waiting  for  the  elevator 
when  its  doors  opened  and  Carl  Wil- 
son stepped  out  and  came  face  to 
face  with  him  again.  The  desperation 
was  gone  from  the  young  man's 
eyes. 

Wilson,  plainly  embarrassed,  ex- 
tended his  hand:  "Thank  you,  sir! 
Thank  you!"  His  voice  was  low. 

Without  hesitation  Stephen  shook 
hands  with  him.  "Your  boy  is  doing 
well,"  he  said.  "It's  been  a  long  time 
since  we've  met.  So  you've  married 
again.  Where's  the  little  fellow's 
mother?" 

Wilson's  serious  young  eyes  met 
his  for  an  instant.  "Of  course  you 
wouldn't  know,"  he  said.  "We  were 
on  our  way  here  for  a  visit,  the  boy 
and  I.  It  seemed  that  I'd  waited  long 
enough  to  break  the  silence  Mary 
had  asked  of  me.  You  see,  I  never 
did  remarry.  This  boy  is  Mary's — 
your  grandson." 

There  are  moments  when  tears 
come  to  a  man's  eyes  and  he  must 
be  alone  with  them.  Stephen  turned 
from  the  young  man  and  stared  out 
the  window  at  the  corridor's  end 
with  blurred  eyes.  The  city  was  silent 
and  beautiful  under  a  cloak  of  snow 
made  shimmering  magic  by  the  soft 
moonlight.  And  then  through  the 
quiet  came  the  peals  of  the  first 
Christmas  chimes.  The  chimes  an- 
nouncing the  joyous  news  of  the 
birth  of  a  baby  boy  to  give  hope 
to  the  world.  ■  ■ 
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Our  Nation's  Biggest  Racket 


By  Andrew  L.  Gunn 


Just  "a  little  game"  or  a  big  racket?  70,000,000  Americans 
spend  $47  billion  on  it. 


ANYONE  for  a  little  game  of 
.  chance?"  Though  seventy  mil- 
lion adult  Americans  answer  yes,  the 
question  needs  investigating.  First, 
is  gambling  today  "a  little  game,"  or 
has  it  become  our  nation's  biggest, 
most  frightening  racket?  Second,  is 
professional  gambling  an  "honest 
game  of  chance,"  or  is  it  stealing 
from  the  foolish  and  naive  at  an  in- 
credible forty-seven  billion  dollars  a 
year? 

Experts  agree  that  gambling  today 
is  the  most  lucrative,  most  destruc- 
tive and  most  widely  tolerated  form 
of  crime  in  the  country.  More  money 
is  spent  on  gambling  than  on  na- 
tional defense.  It  is  estimated  that 
forty-seven  billion  dollars  is  being 
gambled  away  each  year.  The  1961 
Report  of  the  New  York  Investiga- 
tion Commission  states,  "Gambling 
revenues  are  used  to  pay  for  mur- 
ders, to  erect  a  still,  to  obtain  fire- 
arms unlawfully,  to  purchase  contra- 
band drugs,  to  pave  the  way  for  the 
introduction     of     prostitution."     As 


Fred  Cook  points  out  in  his  recendy 
published  book,  A  $2  Bet  Means 
Murder,  the  average  person  fails  to 
see  that  by  placing  a  bet  with  a 
bookie  he  is  putting  money  into  the 
treasure  chest  of  the  underworld 
and  is  taking  part  in  the  most  cor- 
ruptive single  influence  in  our  soc- 
iety. Federal  and  state  investigations 
have  shown  that  the  revenues  that 
pour  into  the  coflFers  of  Gambling, 
Inc.,  are  used  to  oil  political  ma- 
chines, to  bribe  elected  officials,  and 
to  corrupt  police  and  law-enforce- 
ment agencies  on  a  scale  so  stagger- 
ing it  has  not  yet  been  truly  meas- 
ured. 

The  growing  gambling  habits  of 
the  American  people  are  corrupting 
the  moral,  political,  and  social  fabric 
of    our    nation.    In    the    last   three 
months  of  1960,  for  instance,  scan- 
dals of  police  and  political  corrup- 
tion took  place  in  Columbus,  Ohio 
New  York  City;  Richmond,  Virginia 
Detroit,  Michigan;  Chicago,  Illinois 
Everett,  Washington;  Dover,  Ohio 
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and  also  chairman  of  the  Washington  Legislative  Committee  for  The 
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Charlotte,  North  Carolina;  Miami, 
Florida;  and  Reno,  Nevada.  Behind 
this  corruption  is  Crime,  Incorpo- 
rated, with  its  vast  gambling  income 
which  buys  and  corrupts  local  and 
state  governments  and  law-enforce- 
ment personnel.  According  to  a  Life 
magazine  editorial  of  June,  1950, 
about  fifty  million  adult  Americans 
and  quite  a  number  of  minors  gam- 
ble. Today,  1961,  with  the  growth 
of  population  and  general  prosperity 
the  number  of  adults  gambling  is 
nearly  seventy  million. 

Fred  Cook  estimates  that  the  un- 
derworld takes  a  clear  profit  of  nine 
billion  from  all  gambling  income, 
while  a  staggering  $4.5  billion  is 
funneled  into  police  and  political 
payoffs.  Although  the  Kefauver 
Crime  Committee  exposed  the  depth 
and  scope  of  the  gambling  rackets  in 
1950,  the  rackets  have  continued  to 
grow.  State  and  local  law-enforce- 
ment agencies  have  found  it  very 


difficult  to  fight  the  wealthy,  inter- 
state gambling  syndicates. 

My  investigation  in  the  state  of 
Maryland  has  shown  that  many 
county  and  state  laws  prohibiting 
various  kinds  of  gambling  are  not 
being  enforced.  For  instance,  over 
3,600  outlawed  gambling  machines 
are  operating  in  Maryland  without 
interference  from  the  police.  The 
Justice  Department  record  shows 
that  3,600  Federal  gambling  tax 
stamps  were  issued  to  gambling  ma- 
chines in  areas  where  gambling  ma- 
chines are  illegal  according  to  state 
and  local  laws.  In  Fred  Cook's  re- 
markable expose  of  the  gambling 
menace,  Treasure  Chest  of  the  Un- 
derworld: Gambling,  Inc.,  county 
after  county  and  state  after  state  is 
presented  as  having  the  same  break- 
down of  law  enforcement  as  in 
Maryland.  A  mountain  of  names  and 
facts  are  presented  by  Mr.  Cook,  to 
show  how  Gambling,  Inc.,  has  the 
upper  hand  in  our  nation  today. 

THERE  are  132  race  tracks  in 
the  United  States  today.  There 
are  thousands  of  bookmakers  and 
number  writers.  If  Central  New 
York  State  is  taken  as  typical  gam- 
bling area  (one  bookmaker  for 
every  two  thousand  five  hundred 
persons),  then  the  country  has  about 
72,500  bookmakers.  The  Boston 
Globe  says,  "Bookies  outnumber 
clergy"  in  Massachusetts.  It  is  esti- 
mated that  there  are  seven  million 
compulsive  gamblers,  which  is  a  mil- 
lion more  than  the  number  of  alco- 
holics. In  several  cities  a  group 
called  Gamblers  Anonymous  has  be- 
gun with  the  purpose  of  helping  the 
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compulsive  gambler  just  as  A. A. 
seeks  to  help  the  compulsive  drinker. 
Millions  of  dollars  each  year  are 
embezzled  by  those  who  have  be- 
come compulsive  gamblers. 

On  my  breakfast  table  this  morn- 
ing were  three  cereal  boxes,  two  of 
them  had  give-away  contests  in- 
formation. Sweepstakes  and  "easy-to- 
enter"  contests  are  well  known  to 
the  American  people.  It  would  al- 
most seem  as  if  the  public  relations 
men  are  trying  to  soften  up  the 
public  for  the  gamblers.  Promoting 
and  fostering  the  desire  to  get  some- 
thing for  nothing  by  various  give- 
away programs  and  contests  helps 
to  develop  the  desire  to  gamble.  The 
growing  menace  of  gambling  is  but 
further  evidence  of  the  decline  of 
public  and  private  morality.  How 
long  will  it  be  then  before  this 
nation  has  a  national  lottery?  A 
Maryland  senator  asked  in  a  ques- 
tionnaire in  his  May  15,  1961,  news- 
letter to  constituents,  "Would  you 
favor  a  National  Lottery  as  a  means 
of  raising  revenues?"  The  TV  pro- 
gram "Small  World"  asked  the  same 
question  with  Mayor  Robert  Wagner 
answering  yes  and  Governor  Pat 
Brown  saying  no  and  a  British  poli- 
tican  saying  "We  do  it."  Each  year 
a  New  York  congressman  seeks  to 
introduce  a  bill  which  would  estab- 
lish a  national  lottery.  Some  year  it 
may  get  to  the  floor  of  the  House 
for  a  vote.  Most  senators  and  con- 
gressmen are  still  opposed  to  any 
kind  of  national  lottery  (See  Sena- 
tor R.  L.  Neuberger's  "No  National 
Lottery"  in  The  Christian  Century, 
April  30,   1958,  p.   530). 

Over    the    past    several    years    a 
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number  of  states  have  legalized  one 
form  of  gambling  or  another.  Other 
states  have  outlawed  gambling  which 
was  once  legal,  or  have  successfully 
resisted  pressures  to  legalize  various 
other  forms  of  gambling.  Generally 
speaking,  the  slot  machines  have 
gotten  the  ax  but  bingo  and  raffles 
have  become  legalized.  The  battle 
now  is  over  the  legalization  of  pari- 
mutuel  off-track  betting.  Mr.  Cook 
writes,  "Steps  already  taken  to  legal- 
ize parimutuels  at  the  track  and  the 
dependence  of  state  governments 
upon  the  millions  of  dollars  of  reve- 
nue derived  from  them  represent  a 
weakening  of  the  fiber  of  democratic 
society.  This  is  a  view  that  is  hardly 
ever  expressed;  parimutuels  are 
accepted  as  an  established  fact  of 
modern  life,  and  the  ethical  ques- 
tion of  whether  their  influence  has 
been  good  or  evil  is  one  that  is  not 
even  considered.  But  perhaps  it 
should  be,  for  there  is  considerable 
evidence  to  indicate  that  the  legal- 
ization of  parimutuels  represented 
a  greater  boon  to  the  mob  than 
prohibition." 

At  the  track  betting  stimulates 
and  promotes  illegal  off-track  betting 
with  the  "bookies,"  and  some  people 
take  the  attitude  if  you  cannot  lick 
evil,  then  legalize  it.  But  the  Ke- 
fauver  Crime  Committee  made  this 
conclusion:  "There  is  no  sense  or 
logic  in  legalizing  the  greater  evils 
of  off-track  betting  simply  because 
it  has  been  the  considered  judgment 
of  a  number  of  states  that  pari- 
mutuel  betting  can  be  controlled  and 
operated  without  undue  detriment 
to  society.  There  has  not  been  pre- 
sented to  this  Committee  any  plan 


for  the  extension  of  controlled  gam- 
bling which  carries  with  it  a  sub- 
stantial chance  of  success.  On  the 
contrary,  each  plan  for  extending 
legal  gambling  appears  to  play  into 
the  hands  of  the  gangster  element." 
But  the  efforts  to  further  legalize 
various  forms  of  gambling  will  con- 
tinue unless  the  public  and  its  gov- 
ernment make  a  major  frontal  attack 
on  organized  gambling  and  the  cor- 
ruption it  has  brought  into  being. 

WHY  should  Christians  be  con- 
cerned about  the  frightening 
growth  of  organized  gambling? 
There  are  many  reasons.  Gambling 
corrupts  both  the  individual  and  so- 
ciety. What  motivates  a  person  to 
gamble?  Is  it  love  for  God  or  man, 
or  a  hunger  after  righteousness,  or 
is  it  greed  and  selfishness,  or  the 
desire  to  get  something  for  nothing 
at  the  expense  of  another,  or  is  it  the 
neurotic  desire  for  a  thrill  to  fill  a 
mental  and  spiritual  emptiness  and 
boredom,  or  a  feeling  of  omnipo- 
tence, and  the  unconscious  desire  for 
self-punishment?  Jesus  taught  that 
every  individual  is  created  by  God 
and    in    his    image.    Everyone    is    a 


child  of  God  and  God  loves  all  men 
equally.  We  are  all  of  his  infinite 
worth.  Anything  that  harms  or  en- 
slaves human  personality  is  contrary 
to  God's  will.  Gambling  harms  per- 
sonality and  seeks  to  corrupt  it. 
Jesus  warned,  "Take  heed,  and 
beware  of  all  covetousness"  (Lk.  12: 
15).  The  normal  person  who  gam- 
bles in  a  small  and  irregular  way 
does  so  out  of  a  simple  desire  to 
make  a  winning.  He  covets  a  "win- 
ning." The  more  he  gambles  the 
greater  his  greed  becomes.  The  more 
he  loses  the  more  disgusted  he  be- 
comes with  himself  and  the  "game"; 
and  the  more  angrily  he  seeks  to 
make  a  real  "win"  so  he  can  at  least 
break  even.  Greed,  anger,  resent- 
ment, and  guilt  all  have  their  "play" 
with  the  normal  person  who  gambles 
as  a  momentary  diversion.  The 
gambler  has  hurt  himself  by  foster- 
ing harmful  attitudes  and  feelings 
within  himself.  His  anger  and  sense 
of  guilt  ("I've  been  played  for  a 
sucker,  and  I  could  have  used  that 
money  I  lost  for  my  family")  may 
cause  him  to  turn  upon  his  family 
or  others,  or  to  develop  some  neu- 
rotic defense  mechanism.  For  those 
who  are  spiritually  and  morally  im- 
poverished, gambling  can  become 
an  addiction.  They  come  to  "wor- 
ship" gambling;  it  is  one  of  the  few 
things  that  gives  flavor  to  life.  It  is  a 
form  of  escape  from  reality  and  life. 
God  is  not  worshiped,  only  the  mo- 
ments of  gambling.  The  professional 
gambler  is  also  corrupted.  He  ex- 
ploits those  who  gamble  instead  of 
helping  them;  he  takes  advantage  of 
their  weaknesses,  desires,  and  ig- 
norance, for  as  the  title  of  the  book 
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by  E.  E.  Blanche  says,  You  Can't 
Win  when  you  play  against  organ- 
ized gambling.  The  command,  "You 
shall  love  your  neighbor  as  your- 
self," is  violated. 

Gambling  is  also  a  betrayal  of 
Christian  stewardship.  It  is  the  mis- 
use of  time,  talents,  and  treasures. 
God  has  made  us  responsible  crea- 
tures, we  are  responsible  to  him  for 
the  use  of  all  we  have  and  are. 
Gambling  dulls  the  sense  and  de- 
feats the  purpose  of  responsibility, 
and  it  undermines  and  eventually 
cancels  man's  claim  to  stewardship. 
Gambling  is  parasitic;  it  produces 
nothing;  it  performs  no  useful  service; 
it  undermines  the  dignity  of  labor 
and  destroys  wholesome  fellowship. 
It  harms  family  life  and  marriage 
and  causes  evil  and  corruption. 

The  evil  social  effects  of  gambling 
are  tremendous.  Organized  gambling 
is  most  often  controlled  by  gangsters 
and  the  underworld.  It  is  the 
primary  source  of  political  and  po- 
lice corruption.  Gambling  nullifies 
honesty,  justice,  and  truth.  Most 
gambling  amounts  to  public  fraud. 
It  brings  about  certain  other  vices 
and  forms  of  social  disorganization, 
for  with  gambling  comes  the  vices 
of  prostitution,  dope,  murder,  and 
the  like.  Gambling  violates  all  of 
the  teachings  of  Jesus  and  the 
prophets  concerning  social  justice 
and  righteousness.  Gambling  harms 
legitimate  business  by  draining   off 


great  sums  of  money  which  would 
have  been  used  for  useful  goods  and 
services.  The  recessions  this  country 
experiences  could  be  easily  over- 
come, and  the  rate  of  national 
economic  growth  could  leap  ahead 
of  Russia's  if  we  would  use  on  legiti- 
mate business  the  estimated  $47 
billion  annually  gambled  away.  The 
waste  of  gambling  is  tragic.  The  free 
world  needs  now  all  the  strength  it 
can  muster. 

What  is  the  solution  to  the  gamb- 
ling menace?  One  step  in  meeting  or- 
ganized gambling  is  to  have  effective 
control  by  law.  I  believe  our  govern- 
ment has  begun  to  see  the  gravity  of 
this  problem  as  is  evidenced  by  At- 
torney General  Robert  Kennsdy's 
book,  The  Enemy  Within,  and  by 
the  government's  legislative  pro- 
gram. I  would  urge  you  to  write 
your  congressman  and  support 
House  Bill  3024,  prohibiting  trans- 
portation of  gambling  devices;  and 
House  Bill  7031,  prohibiting  the 
communication  of  gambling  infor- 
mation. 

So  far  as  gambling  as  a  personal 
habit  is  concerned  this  is  something 
only  you  can  solve;  of  course,  with 
God's  help.  But  in  light  of  the  evils 
of  gambling  I  have  pointed  out  in 
this  article,  every  Christian  surely 
must  ask  himself,  Are  not  the  evils 
so  great  that  this  is  something  in 
which  I  cannot  engage  with  a  clear 
conscience?  ■  ■ 


WORTH  QUOTING:  Forbidden  fruit  is  responsible  for  many  a  bad 
jam. — Reveille,  London.  .  .  .  Most  of  us  don't  put  our  best  foot 
forward  until  we  get  the  other  one  in  hot  water! — Employment 
Counselor.  .  .  .  You  can't  carve  your  way  to  success  with  cutting 
remarks. — Tit-Bits,  London. 
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What  We  Know  about  Jesus  Christ 


By  Raymond   M.  Veh 


JESUS  CHRIST  is  the  central 
figure  of  history.  The  world 
cannot  forget  him  while  it  remem- 
bers history,  for  history  is  "his  story." 

The  Old  Testament  tells  of  his 
coming  in  type  and  symbol  and 
prophecy.  The  history  of  the  Jewish 
people  is  preparation  for  the  coming 
of  Christ.  The  New  Testament  and 
the  history  of  the  church  since  then 
are  revelations  of  the  influence  and 
the  effects  of  Christ  upon  the  human 
race. 

Can  we  see  how  important  it  is 
for  us  to  ask  and  to  find  the  answer 
to  the  question:  "Who  is  Jesus 
Christ?"  Pinpoint  it  to  yourself: 
"What  do  I  believe  about  Jesus 
Christ?"  Let's  take  a  look  at  the  Bible 
itself. 

What  Jesus  Says 

Seven  times  the  Gospel  of  John 
reports  our  Lord's  applying  to  him- 
self the  peculiar  title,  "I  Am": 

"I  am  the  bread  of  life"  (Jn. 
6:35). 

"I  am  the  light  of  the  world"  (Jn. 
8:12). 

"I  am  the  door"  (Jn.  10:9). 

"I  am  the  good  shepherd"  (Jn. 
10:11). 


"I  am  the  resurrection  and  the 
life"   (Jn.   11:25). 

"I  am  the  true  vine"  (Jn.  15:1). 

"I  am  the  way,  and  the  truth,  and 
the  life"  (Jn.  14:6). 

Read  these  passages  for  new  in- 
sight. 

God's  Gift 

The  Bible  clearly  states  that  Jesus 
Christ  was  the  gift  of  God.  There 
never  has  been  a  gift  like  him! 

To  realize  that  God  was  the 
giver  of  Jesus  Christ  is  to  make  one 
appreciate  the  gift  all  the  more  (Jn. 
3:16).  In  every  earthly  gift  it  is 
not  just  the  value  of  the  gift  but  also 
the  one  who  is  the  giver  that  makes 
it  appreciated.  We  know  that  God, 
the  creator  of  all  things,  gave  his 
only  begotten  Son.  God  made  this 
gift  out  of  love  for  sinful  people  (Jn. 
4:9-10).  All  the  world  is  sinful.  God 
still  sent  his  Son  to  die  for  us. 

If  a  gift  is  to  accomplish  its  pur- 
pose it  must  be  received.  So  it  is 
with  God's  gift.  Jesus  Christ  must 
be  received  or  one  cannot  be  saved 
from  perishing  and  be  given  ever- 
lasting life  (Jn.  1:1-12). 

Here  are  some  things  that  are  cer- 
tain about  Jesus  Christ: 


Dr.  Veh  is  editor  of  Builders,  Evangelical  United  Brethren  magazine  for 
young  people. 
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1.  Jesus  Christ  Is  Man 

He  was  as  human  as  we  are.  The 
fact  of  his  divinity  did  not  make  him 
less  human.  Yet  Jesus  was  divine. 
He  was  as  divine  as  God  himself, 
whose  Son  he  was.  The  fact  of  his 
humanity  did  not  make  him  less 
divine.  He  was  two  whole  and  com- 
plete natures  in  one  person:  The 
God-Man.  He  was  as  human  as 
though  he  had  never  been  the  Son 
of  God,  and  he  was  as  divine  as 
though  he  had  never  become  the 
Son  of  Mary. 

Being  human,  Jesus  possessed  the 
power  of  choice;  he  had  a  will  of 
his  own — a  human  will.  To  be  sure, 
that  will  had  never  known  the  twist 
of  sin;  yet  it  was  a  human  will.  There 
were  times  when  Jesus  wanted  his 
own  way — not  in  a  carnal  selfish 
manner — but  in  a  natural,  human 
manner.  Jesus  wanted  to  live.  He 
wanted  to  succeed.  He  did  not  want 
to  suffer.  He  did  not  relish  Gethse- 
mane.  Those  thorns,  those  nails, 
that  whip,  that  spittle,  that  slap  on 
the  cheek,  that  cruel  mockery — they 
all  hurt!  He  did  not  laugh  while  be- 
ing thus  treated. 

Jesus  had  a  will  of  his  own  in  the 
matter.  In  Gethsemane  for  a  flashing 
moment  he  prayed  that  the  cup 
might  pass,  that  some  other  way 
might  open  up.  It  was  his  own, 
human,  natural  will  coming  into 
play.  But  quickly  he  changed  his 
prayer  from  his  will  to  God's  will. 
He  wanted  God's  will  to  be  done, 
even  if.it  crossed  his  own  will.  He 
made  a  choice  to  do  God's  will  even 
if  it  should  mean  to  him  apparent 
defeat,  suffering,  death. 

Yes,  Jesus  was  human. 


2.  Jesus  Christ  Is  God 

Jesus  was  and  is  God  of  very 
God.  All  of  God  that  could  be 
present  in  human  flesh  was  in  Jesus, 
but  no  human  form  limited  by  space, 
time,  and  matter  could  take  up  all 
the  Being  of  the  eternal,  infinite 
God.  That  is,  God  continued  to  have 
his  Being  while  still  being  in  Jesus 
during  his  earthly  life. 

It  is  said  that  James  IV  of  Scot- 
land often  used  to  dress  himself  as  a 
peasant  to  visit  among  his  people 
in  order  to  learn  of  their  needs  and 
to  help  them  in  their  troubles.  That 
is  what  God  did.  He  visited  this 
earth  in  human  form  to  teach  us 
what  he  is  like  and  to  die  on  our 
behalf.  There  is  no  way  in  which 
our  limited  minds  can  break  through 
into  God's  world  and  understand  the 
infinite.  God  knows  that,  hence  he 
comes  down  to  us  in  Christ  so  that 
we  can  see  him. 

Jesus  Christ  is  seen  to  be  God  by 
the  divine  names  given  to  him.  He 
is  called  "God"  (Heb.  1-8;  Jn.  20: 
28;  Rom.  9:5).  He  is  called  "the  Son 
of  God"  (Mt.  16:16-17;  27:40,  43). 
This  name  is  used  of  Christ  forty 
times  in  the  Scriptures. 

As  we  survey  the  existence  of 
Christ  we  must  not  think  that  his 
work  ceased  with  his  death  upon  the 
cross.  He  returned  to  heaven  (Acts 
1:9-11)  and  entered  upon  a  great 
work  for  every  Christian.  His  work  is 
that  of  interceding  at  the  throne  of 
God  for  the  Christian  (Heb.  7:25). 
He  intercedes  for  our  needs.  A  Chris- 
tian has  the  Second  Person  of  the 
Godhead  praying  for  his  needs.  Not 
only  does  Christ  do  this — he  also  is 
the  believer's  Advocate  when  he  has 
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sinned  (1  Jn.  2:1-2).  He  speaks  on 
our  behalf  when  we  have  sinned  and 
confessed  our  sin.  How  wonderful  is 
the  work  of  Christ  on  behalf  of  the 
Christian! 

3.  Jesus  Christ  Is  Lord 

In  Eugene  O'Neill's  Days  Without 
End,  John  Loving,  a  Roman  Catholic 
boy,  loses  his  faith.  One  day  in  con- 
versation with  Father  Beaird,  John 
Loving  remarks,  "A  new  savior  must 
be  born  who  will  reveal  to  us  how 
we  can  be  saved  from  ourselves,  so 
that  we  can  be  free  of  the  past  and 
inherit  the  future  and  not  perish  by 
it."  To  which  Father  Beaird  replies, 
"You  are  forgetting  that  men  have 
such  a  Savior,  Jack.  All  they  need  is 
to  remember  him." 

"Jesus  is  Lord."  On  Easter  the 
familiar  greeting  between  Christians 
was  "The  Lord  is  risen!"  And  the 
answer  was  "The  Lord  is  risen,  in- 
deed!" Friendly  as  our  modern  "Hi" 
and  "Hello,"  wouldn't  it  be  pleasing 
for  Christians  to  greet  each  other 
with  these  lovely  expressions  of  be- 
lief! 

A  noted  biblical  scholar  points  out 
that  the  title,  Lord,  was  used 
throughout  the  Roman  Empire  as  an 
expression  of  high  respect.  It  was 
used  of  the  emperor  himself.  It  was 
used  for  Jewish  kings.  It  was  used 
for  pagan  gods  by  those  who  be- 
lieved in  many  gods.  It  was  used  for 
ths  one  God,  Jehovah. 

The  early  Christians  had  gone 
through  the  bitterness  of  finding 
that  their  Friend  and  Teacher  had 


died,  and  then  through  the  joy  of 
learning  that  he  had  risen  from 
death.  What  could  be  more  natural 
than  for  them  to  give  him  the  loving 
and  reverent  and  highly  respected 
title  of  Lord? 

Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  of  our  lives. 

4.  Jesus  Christ  Will  Return 

The  return  of  Christ  is  definitely 
declared.  Someone  has  pointed  out 
that  one  verse  out  of  twenty-five  in 
the  New  Testament  refers  to  the 
return  of  Christ.  Not  to  believe  in 
the  return  of  Christ  is  to  deny  one 
of  the  Bible's  prominent  teachings. 

In  the  last  book  of  the  Bible,  the 
Book  of  Revelation,  Christ  an- 
nounces: "And,  behold,  I  come 
quickly;  and  my  reward  is  with  me, 
to  give  to  every  man  according  as 
his  work  shall  be"  (Rev.  22:12).  He 
does  not  want  us  to  ever  forget  or 
neglect  the  fact  of  his  return. 

The  explanation  of  Thomas 
which  followed  our  Lord's  dramatic 
proof  of  his  resurrection  was  "My 
Lord  and  my  God."  Can  we  follow 
with  a  similar  certainty,  right  now? 

Jesus  is  our  call  to  life.  Whatever 
we  see  in  him  becomes  an  obligation 
to  go  and  do  likewise.  His  qualities 
and  his  spirit  must  become  ours  if 
we  would  call  ourselves  Christians, 
no  matter  what  the  cost  may  be.  Paul 
felt  this  great  compulsion  when  he 
wrote,  "For  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and 
to  die  is   gain"    (Phil.    1:21). 

Let  this  certainty  be  ours  and  we 
can  go  on  to  a  more  abundant  life 
in  all  our  coming  days!  ■  fl 


The  kind  of  life  a  person  leads  is  usually  determined  by  how  loud 
the  volume  control  is  set  on  his  conscience. — Dan  Bennett. 
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The  Antarctic  Skua  Gull — only  flying  creature  in  Antarctica.  Though  quite 
tame,    they   will   attack    anyone    too   close    to    young   during   breeding. 


Christmas  in  ^Antarctica 


Eastwind  cuts  channel  by  riding  up   on  7-ft.  ice  and  letting  weight  fall. 
Stern  screws  producing   10,000  h.p.   gives   ship   the   power   to   climb. 
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December  25  in  Antarctica  falls  during  the  summer 
season.  There  are  only  a  few  weeks  to  supply  and  equip 
the  bases,  and  change  personnel  at  McMurdo,  Little 
America  and  Cape  Hallett  stations.  On  this  beautiful  but 
bleak  spot,  Christmas  is  celebrated  by  American  service 
personnel  in  worship,  in  caroling,  in  trimming  trees,  in 
exchanging  gifts,  in  feasting  and   relaxing.   .   . 


CHRISTMAS  was  less  than  a 
week  off  when  the  U.S.  Coast 
Guard  Icebreaker  Eastwind  arrived 
near  the  main  base  in  McMurdo 
Sound  on  December  20  with  a  crew 
of  220  men  and  with  holds  and  decks 
bulging  with  cargo.  She  had  been 
en  route  to  this  outpost  since  leaving 
her  home  port  in  Boston  on  October 
25,  1960,  to  join  Navy  Task  Force 
43  on  Antarctic  Operation  Deep 
Freeze  1961. 

It  was  summer  in  the  Antarctic 
and  an  air  of  urgency  permeated  the 
hurrying  forces  at  work  here.  There 
were  only  a  few  weeks  in  which  to 
get  through  to  the  U.S.  bases  and 
scientific  stations  vitally  needed  sup- 
plies, equipment,  and  changes  of 
personnel  before  the  big  winter 
freeze.  Jobs  lined  up  for  the  East- 
wind  included  grinding  paths 
through  ice  seven  to  fifteen  feet 
thick  for  huge  cargo  ships  not  built 
for  breaking  ice,  helping  to  supply 
McMurdo  Base  and  Little  America 
and  Cape  Hallett  Stations,  assisting 
two  scientists  on  Cape  Adare,  and 
other  assignments.  It  would  be 
March  3  when  the  Eastwind  led  the 
last  cargo  ship  of  Task  Force  43 
northward  out  of  McMurdo  Sound 
marking  the  finale  of  1961  naval 
support  to  Antarctic  stations. 

Here   on   a   desolate   refrigerated 


continent,  away  from  loved  ones  and 
laborious  tasks  to  think  of,  Christmas 
might  easily  have  been  forgotten. 
Instead,  it  was  celebrated  in  the  best 
of  traditions  as  told  in  the  following 
message  radioed  by  Captain  Joseph 


Penguins  are  great  "hams."  This  one 
mugs  as  a  young  seaman  shoots  movie 
film  that  will  hring  many  chuckles 
to  viewers  in  the  future. 
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Santa   came  down   the  stack  with   presents   for  all   crew  members.  Loved 
ones  had  sent  them   when  the  Eastwind  left  Boston  two  months  earlier. 


W.  Naab,  Jr.,  USCG,  Commanding 
Officer  of  the  Eastwind,  and  in  the 
accompanying  photographs. 

"The  Antarctic  is  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  spots  on  earth.  Most  people 
seem  to  consider  it  a  land  of  bleak- 
ness and  desolation,  and  I  suppose 
in  some  areas  and  at  certain  times 
of  the  year  it  is  that  way.  However, 
during  the  summer  months,  when 
the  sun  shines  brightly  twenty-four 
hours  a  day,  the  ice  shines  with  a 
brilliant  neon  blue  color,  and  every- 
thing looks  fresh  and  untouched.  All 
you  see  is  an  occasional  skua  gull 
wheeling  high  into  the  sun,  a  few 
lazy  seals,  some  inquisitive  penguins, 
and  a  whale  or  two  spouting  water 
into  the  intense  blue  sky. 

"Christmas    came    and    the    ship 
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was  ghostly  quiet.  There  was  no 
scream  of  the  engines  revving  up  to 
give  the  ship  enough  speed  to  take 
another  run  at  the  bluish-hard  ice. 
There  was  no  jolt  of  the  icebreaker 
smashing  into  the  pack  to  gain 
another  few  valuable  yards.  There 
was  no  rocking  from  side  to  side 
due  to  thousands  of  gallons  of  water 
being  rapidly  pumped  from  port  to 
starboard  heeling  tanks  and  back 
again  to  break  the  friction  holding 
the  ship  fast  to  the  ice.  There  was 
no  roar  of  the  ice  grinding  its  way 
down  the  side  of  the  ship  and  getting 
spit  out  of  the  screws. 

"It  was  truly  a  silent  night  and  a 
holy  one. 

"With  all  our  engines  shut  down, 
our    269-foot    cutter    was    wedged 


Christmas  Eve  was  observed  with  a 
special  worship  service  attended  by 
men  of  all  faiths.  Four  brightly  lighted 
paintings  depicted  the  Nativity  while 
candles  glowed  in  darkened  ward 
room. 


Even  in  Antarctica  Christmas  comes 
with  all  the  trimmings — such  as  a 
lighted,  decorated,  tinseled  tree  which 
had  been  taken  aboard  during  a 
brief  stop  at  Christchurch,  N.Z.  Here 
are  two  crew  members  placing  gifts 
under  the  tree  to  gladden  hearts  on 


Along  with   Christmas  carolers  all  over  the  world,   the   crew   of   the 
Eastwind  sings   the  old,  old   favorites   on  Christmas  Eve. 


Notice  contrast!  A  dog  team  in  magnificent  form  running  by  tracks  made 
by  snow  tractors.  Each  method  of  travel  has  its  use  in  Antarctica. 


firmly  in  the  thick  pack  ice  of  Mc- 
Murdo  Sound,  her  mast  and  yard- 
arm  forming  a  giant  cross  silhouetted 
by  the  midnight  light  of  the  low 
south  polar  sun. 

"Below  decks,  we  trimmed  trees 
taken  aboard  at  New  Zealand  and 
Santa  Claus  came  down  the  stack  to 
deliver  all  the  presents  that  you  had 
given  him  before  the  ship  left 
Boston.  We  had  a  special  midnight 
service  and  hymns  were  sung  by 
the  Eastwind's  choir.  Then,  we  all 
climbed  down  on  the  ice  to  explore, 
hike,  and  have  a  good  time.  After 
a  fun-filled  day,  we  started  the 
engines,  pulled  in  the  ladder  and 
backed  off  the  ice  to  continue  our 
work. 

"I  couldn't  help  thinking  though, 
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CAPT  Joseph  W.  Naab,  Jr.,  skipper 
of  Eastwind,  brings  his  special 
Christmas  message  to  all  members  of 
the  ship's  crew. 


that  here  at  the  very  bottom  of  the 
world  where  scientists  of  all  nation- 
alities, races  and  religions  seek 
knowledge  under  the  most  extreme 
conditions  of  physical  and  mental 
hardship — 

"Here,  where  a  task  force  of 
Operation  Deep  Freeze  ships  and 
planes  annually  deploy  to  support 
their  activities — 

"Here,  by  agreement  of  all  the 
world's  nations,  was  a  living  example 


of  peace  on  earth,  good  will  toward 
men. 

"Without  this  attitude,  the  work 
of  these  ships,  planes,  tractor  trains, 
and  men  would  amount  to  nothing. 
And  I  think  that  it  was  the  realiza- 
tion of  this  for  the  first  time  by 
many  of  the  officers  and  men  that 
gave  this  Christmas  in  Antarctica 
greater  meaning  to  them  than  ever 
before." 


After  a  hike  on  the  ice  for  recreation  giving  a  chance  to  make  friends 
with  penguins  and  to  watch  the  seals  drowse  in  the  sun,  the  recall  blows 
and  these  young  sailors  head  back  for  their  ship,  the  Eastwind. 


fff  ♦ 


Scriptures 
They 
lire 
By 

James  W.   Carty,  Jr. 


AMERICAN  paratroopers  were  in 
.  a  desperate  situation  at  Nijme- 
gen  in  Holland. 

It  was  World  War  II.  Then  troops 
came  in  at  the  Maas  River  area, 
trying  to  draw  off  pressure,  so  that 
they  could  get  out. 

The  104th  infantry  included  a 
young  medic,  Dr.  Dan  S.  Sanders, 
Jr.,  who  was  there  to  care  for  the 
injured  during  the  rescue  operations. 

"Some  land  mines  hadn't  been 
cleared  and  they  wreaked  havoc  on 
our  troops,"  Dr.  Sanders  recalled 
during  an  interview.  "I  saw  207 
amputees — some  had  lost  an  arm 
or  leg  or  both — in  less  than  twenty- 
four  hours. 

"It  was  a  difficult  experience — an 
almost  overwhelming  one — as  the 
pathetically  injured  people  swarmed 
to  the  aid  station.  I  stopped  the 
bleeding  and  treated  the  men  for 
shock. 


"Life  seemed  so  futile.  But  I  was 
able  to  keep  going,  because  of  my 
hope  that  eventually  enough  people 
would  discover  the  God  of  peace." 

It  is  a  goal,  Dr.  Sanders  said,  for 
which  he  still  prays  regularly.  Now 
a  civilian,  he  lives  by  the  Scriptures 
and  models  his  medical  practices 
and  personal  life  after  two  great 
commandments  proclaimed  by  Jesus: 

"And  he  answered,  'You  shall  love 
the  Lord  your  God  with  all  your 
heart,  and  with  all  your  soul,  and 
with  all  your  strength,  and  with  all 
your  mind;  and  your  neighbor  as 
yourself"   (Lk.   10:27). 

A  look  at  other  outstanding 
spiritual  men  and  women  who  live 
by  the  Bible  will  reveal  the  specific 
ways  it  can  be  applied  in  life,  mili- 
tary or  civilian. 

The  individual  who  reads  the 
Bible  should  read  purposefully.  If 
he  does  so,  the  Scriptures  will  mean 
more  to  him. 

The  purposes  for  reading  may  dif- 
fer on  various  occasions  depending 
on  one's  needs,  problems,  aspira- 
tions, and  objectives,  but  neverthe- 
less they  should  be  there. 

In  general,  what  are  some  of  these 
purposes?  Here  are  a  few:  To  learn 
church  history  and  the  development 
of  ideas;  to  discover  the  nature  of 
Christ,  spiritual  heroes,  and  God;  to 
gain  a  philosophy  of  religious  his- 
tory; to  communicate  with  God;  to 
reinforce  faith;  to  gain  inspiration; 
to  develop  reassurance  in  a  time  of 
doubt  and  despair;  to  appreciate 
the  literary  qualities  of  passages;  to 
get  in  a  devotional  mood;  to  meet  a 
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crisis;  to  face  up  to  anxiety;  to  seek 
an  answer  to  a  specific  problem;  to 
learn  how  to  spend  leisure-time  mo- 
ments. 

*  «      * 

Bob  Taylor,  an  attorney  and 
former  great  athlete  in  the  South- 
eastern Conference,  is  a  person  who 
uses  the  Scriptures  to  answer  skep- 
tics, atheists,  and  agnostics. 

Once  in  a  football  game  in  the 
Southeastern  Conference,  a  lineman 
slugged  Taylor,  causing  him  to  miss 
the  final  two  games  of  one  season. 
It  was  then  that  he  was  inspired  by 
the  cross  and  Jesus'  words — which 
Taylor  himself  could  say  and  mean 
— "Father,  forgive  them.  .  .  ." 

Taylor,  a  clean-cut  person,  keeps 
his  mind,  body  and  soul  in  shape  by 
following  the  scriptural  admonition 
of  Paul: 

"I  appeal  to  you  therefore, 
brethren,  by  the  mercies  of  God,  to 
present  your  bodies  as  a  living  sacri- 
fice, holy  and  acceptable  to  God, 
which    is    your    spiritual    worship" 

(Rom.   12:1). 

#  *     # 

Vernon  Smith  faced  the  supreme 
test  daily  for  thirteen  years  dating 
from  the  birth  of  his  daughter,  Joan, 
who  came  into  the  world  with  a 
congenital  heart  ailment. 

"Each  illness  from  measles  to  a 
common  cold  was  a  ma;'or  health 
hazard,"  he  recalls. 

"Joan  couldn't  do  things  others 
did.  We  bought  her  a  bicycle  when 
she  was  nine,  but  she  couldn't  ride 
it.  Jesus  had  told  people  long  ago  to 
walk  a  second  mile. 

"My  daughter  knew  the  Bible," 
Smith    said.    "She    would    anxiouslv 


ask,  'Some  day,  Daddy,  can  I  walk 
a  mile?' " 

The  father  said  Joan  wanted  very 
much  to  be  like  other  children,  to 
cheer  at  games,  to  run  and  play. 
There  were  a  few  bright  spots  as 
when  she  learned  to  play  a  saxo- 
phone and  rehearsed  with  the  band. 

"But  we  knew  that  surgery  was 
needed  to  give  her  a  full  life.  Joan 
had  gained  enough  strength  and 
maturity  to  undergo  an  operation, 
helped  by  the  heart-lung  machine. 

"She  shared  in  the  decision  to  go 
ahead  with  the  operation.  She  had 
read  many  articles  on  heart  surgery 
and  knew  names  of  authorities  far 
better  than  most  laymen.  She  knew 
the  risk  as  well  as  any  thirteen-year- 
old  child  could." 

Following  the  operation,  she  died, 
shattering  the  family's  hopes. 

Scriptures  sustained  Smith  and  his 
family.  They  were  carried  through 
this  tragedy  by  an  inspiring  passage: 

"We  know  that  in  everything  God 

works  for  good  with  those  who  love 

him"  (Rom.  8:28). 

#     #     « 

One  woman  who  has  lived  every 
year  of  her  life  by  a  different  verse 
has  a  Bible  with  passages  marked 
"T  and  P."  That  is,  Tried  and 
Proved.  Her  name  is  Mrs.  Jerome  O. 
Williams. 

She  is  a  noted  speaker  and  once 
an  ailment  threatened  her  vocal 
chords.  She  read: 

"The  Lord  will  keep  you  from  all 
evil." 

She  did  not  lose  her  voice,  and  she 
has  continued  to  give  testimony, 
pointing  others  to  God. 
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Fred  Waller  is  a  person  whose 
avocational,  leisure-time  activities 
have  been  controlled  by  his  follow- 
ing of  the  Bible  verse,  "Make  a  joy- 
ful noise  to  the  Lord,  all  the  lands" 
(Ps.  100:1). 

Said  Waller,  "God  has  given  me 
my  talent.  I  like  to  sing  to  his  glory." 
A  jeweler,  he  has  sung  at  thousands 
of  weddings  and  hundreds  of 
funerals;  also  at  numerous  church, 
chapel  and  civic  club  gatherings. 

Waller  likes  to  sing  songs  which 
emphasize  how  people  can  share  in 
God's  love.  One  of  the  cardinal  prin- 
ciples of  Fred's  faith  is  brought  out 
in  one  of  his  favorite  anthems,  "The 

King  of  Love  My  Shepherd  Is." 

«     »     « 

Once,  Judy  Eller,  a  top  teen-age 
athlete  was  threatened  by  an  anomy- 
mous  person  who  phoned  to  say  her 
sister  would  be  hurt  seriously  unless 
she  threw  a  basketball  game. 

Judy,  a  national  golf  champion, 
bravely  warned  police,  who  kept 
guard,  and  Judy  went  on  to  help 
her  teammates  win  a  local  basketball 
championship  in  her  hometown. 
When  the  anonymous  person  later 
phoned  to  apologize  and  admit  he 
had  a  split  personality,  Judy  forgave 
him,  in  the  spirit  of  her  guide  of  life: 

"So  faith,  hope,  love  abide,  these 
three;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is 

love"  (1  Cor.  13:13). 

»     »     « 

Edward  J.  (Ed)  Shea,  a  former 
serviceman  and  now  a  Chamber  of 
Commerce  executive,  is  a  person 
who  daily  talks  with  God  in  prayer. 
He  feels  that  the  Scriptures  help  him 
get  in  tune  and  touch  with  God. 

His      conversations     with      God, 


which  have   helped   him   overcome 

crises,  are  tied  to  this  part  of  the 

Lord's  Prayer: 

"Thy  will  be  done"  (Mt.  6:10). 
«     «     « 

Dr.  Robert  S.  Foote,  a  top  psy- 
chiatrist, believes  each  person  should 
"try  to  understand  the  purpose  God 
has  for  him." 

He  has  made  a  career  of  rolling 
the  stones  away  from  the  emotional 
tombs  that  imprison  people.  He  in- 
sists there  is  a  stronger  shoulder  than 
his;  it  is  the  shoulder  of  God.  He 
refers  people  to  such  biblical  pas- 
sages as  "Be  ye  not  anxious." 
«     •     « 

Mrs.  H.  H.  P'Pool  has  been  in- 
spired by  the  Scriptures  to  teach 
others  the  Bible  and  help  convert 
them  to  Christianity.  She  travels  250 
miles  in  her  car  each  week  to  teach 
Bible  classes  to  four  hundred  people 
in  ten  congregations.  Her  marching 
orders  come  from  the  verse,  "Go 
into  all  the  world  and  preach  the 
gospel  to  the  whole  creation"  (Mk. 
16:15). 

People  call  her  night  and  day  to 

ask  solutions  for  problems  and  she 

quotes  Scriptures. 

«     »     ft 

Jack  L.  Branson  uses  the  Bible  to 
help  others  see  that  every  person  is 
important  in  the  sight  of  God  and 
should  be  so  in  the  sight  of  man. 
He   quotes  Genesis   1:27: 

"So  God  created  man  in  his  own 

image." 

«     «     » 

Jesse  Talley  has  helped  one  thou- 
sand ex-convicts  from  a  state  prison 
find  jobs  and  fewer  than  ten  got 
into  trouble  and  were  thrown  back 
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into  jail.  Talley's  philosophy  is  sum- 
marized in  the  Golden  Rule: 

"So  whatever  you  wish  that  men 
would  do  to  you,  do  so  to  them;  for 
this  is  the  law  and  the  prophets" 
(Mt.  7:12). 

*  ©        6 

Mrs.  Paul  Caldwell  is  a  person 
inspired  by  the  Bible  to  grow  flowers 
and  put  them  in  sanctuaries.  She  is 
prompted  to  this  concrete  service 
act  by  the  verse, 

"Honor  and  majesty  are  before 
him;  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his 
sanctuary"    (Ps.   96:6). 

She  knows  that  flowers  symbolize 
the  power  and  grandeur  of  God; 
they  reveal  that  God  is  creative  be- 
yond imagination;  the  radiant  beauty 
suggests  that  religion  is  a  happy, 
joyful  thing. 

*  *        e 

Other  people  should  take  a  tip 
from  these  above  described  heroes 
of  the  faith  and  read  their  Bible  each 
day.  They  should  pick  a  definite 
time,  if  possible,  and  try  to  read  it 
always  then.  The  occasion  might  be 
before  rising  or  going  to  bed,  or 
before  or  after  some  meal. 

For  an  overview,  an  individual 
should  read  one  chapter  at  a  time. 
Before  reading  it,  he  should  try  to 
understand  the  situation  which 
prompted  the  work — such  as  the 
name  of  the  author,  the  time  and 
place  of  the  writing;  the  political, 
social,  economic,  and  spiritual  condi- 
tions which  issue  in  the  writing;  the 
main  themes  of  the  book. 

Helpful  background  material  on 
Bible  interpretation  will  be  found 
in  Edgar  Goodspeed's  The  Story  of 
the  Bible,  in  E.  L.  Titus'  Essentials 


of  New  Testament  Study,  and  in 
Albert  R.  Barnett's  Introduction  to 
the  New  Testament.  Of  course, 
there  are  many  other  excellent  books 
on  Bible  backgrounds  and  Bible 
interpretation.  A  one-volume  Bible 
commentary  would  be  most  useful. 

By  all  means,  any  serious  student 
of  the  Bible  will  need  a  Bible  con- 
cordance. When  questions  arise  on 
what  the  Bible  says  about  this  word 
or  that,  the  concordance  can  be  used 
to  trace  this  word  down  through  the 
Bible.  Some  Bibles  themselves  have 
extensive  concordances  and  are  next 
best  to  having  an  individual  con- 
cordance. 

Jesus  was  spoken  of  as  the  Word 
of  God.  Of  course,  he  was  the  living 
Word;  but  he  most  surely  uses  his 
written  Word  to  make  his  will  known 
to  men.  He  suggested  the  power  of 
God's  words  to  heal  and  help  life 
when  he  asked  the  rhetorical  ques- 
tion: 

"Have  you  not  read?"  ■  ■ 


"I   suppose  it   is   a   nice   day   if    you 
like   days!" 
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Pilgrims  who  sailed  the  stormy  Atlantic — pioneers  who 
surged  west  in  covered  wagons  suffered  and  died  for  the 
dream  of  creating  a  great  country  in  the  vast,  unsettled 
wilderness.  Was  their  faith  in  future  generations  justified? 
Can  present-day  Americans  meet  the  test?  Today's  struggle 
is  against  intangible  forces,  but  it  demands  a  heroic  spirit, 
a  disciplined  will  and  lofty  ideals. 


What  the  Soviets  Have  Zaught  Us 


By  Wernher  von  Braun 


THE  ACID  TEST  of  men  and 
nations  is  the  measure  of  their 
courage  and  resourcefulness  in  the 
face  of  adversity  and  peril.  Those 
which  have  survived  crises  have 
exerted  the  most  profound  influences 
upon  mankind's  destiny.  Those 
which  failed  did  so  because  they 
could  not  manage  abundance  and 
power. 

The  U.S.A.  has  faced  agonizing 
tests  more  than  once  during  its  rela- 
tively short  history.  It  emerged  each 
time  from  the  crucible  not  without 
scars  but  with  greater  confidence 
and  richer  maturity.  America  sur- 
vived crises  because  it  knew  what 
must  be  done  and  did  it  without 
regard  to  consequences,  with  faith 
in  its  own  judgment  and  in  the  re- 
sources which  had  to  be  marshalled 
for  the  common  good. 


Even  now  we  are  experiencing 
another  test.  Historians  may  record 
it  as  one  of  the  most  fateful  inter- 
vals of  the  twentieth  century  which 
has  certainly  had  more  than  its  share 
of  historic  events.  These  space-age 
days  mark  a  turning  point  in  our 
destiny,  and  of  all  nations,  large  and 
small.  An  unprecedented  techno- 
logical achievement  suddenly  trans- 
formed a  troubled  but  familiar  world 
into  one  of  strange  and  foreboding 
aspect.  As  it  has  since  the  dawn  of 
the  Industrial  Revolution,  science 
has  influenced  history  and  directly 
shaped  the  lives  of  men. 

The  reaction  to  these  events  has 
been  profound.  They  triggered  a 
period  of  self-appraisal  rarely 
equaled  in  modem  times.  Overnight 
it  became  popular  to  question  the 
bulwarks  of  our  society:  our  public 
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educational  system,  our  industrial 
strength,  international  policy,  de- 
fense strategy  and  forces,  the  cap- 
abilities of  our  science  and  tech- 
nology. Even  the  moral  fiber  of 
our  people  came  under  searching 
examination.  Since  the  evident 
threat  was  to  our  security,  the  initial 
preoccupation  concerned  modern 
weapons  systems  and  means  of  de- 
fending against  them.  The  Damo- 
clean  sword  menacing  free  people 
consisted  of  a  monstrous  destructive 
force  inherent  in  automatic  de- 
livery systems,  capable  of  transport- 
ing thermonuclear  warheads  over 
thousands  of  miles,  in  any  weather, 
across  all  geographic,  space  and  po- 
litical barriers,  at  velocities  of  such 
magnitude  as  to  imply  total  destruc- 


tion without  any  advance  warning. 

The  logical  process  of  evaluating, 
our  position  has  been  underway 
ever  since. 

Perhaps  it  is  time  now,  without 
muddying  the  waters  further,  to 
determine  whether  we  have  correct- 
ly assessed  the  total  threat  repre- 
sented by  a  totalitarian  regime,  whose 
end  objective  is  world  domination. 

The  Soviet  challenge  is  by  no 
means  restricted  to  military  tech- 
nology. It  goes  far  beyond  the  realms 
of  politics  and  armies.  No  longer  is 
the  task  of  coping  with  the  Red 
menace  the  exclusive  responsibility 
of  generals  and  statesmen.  The  acid 
test  involves  every  facet  of  our  civi- 
lization, every  part  of  our  society: 
religion,  economics,  politics,  science, 
technology,  industry  and  education. 
Free  men  everywhere  have  been 
caught  up  in  this  grim  competition. 
We  who  enjoy  our  homes,  drive  the 
family  car,  spend  more  time  in 
leisure  and  less  in  work,  who  pay 
less  attention  to  national  affairs  than 
to  radio  and  television  shows,  are 
faced  with  a  decision:  Will  we  do 
whatever  is  necessary  to  win  this 
struggle,  or  will  we  continue  in  our 
comfortable  illusion  and  thus  court 
the  risk  of  a  defeat  which  would 
forever  eliminate  freedom  and  place 
our  children  and  their  children  un- 
der the  control  of  an  all-powerful 
state?  What  we  are  about  to  dis- 
cover is  whether  a  nation,  which 
has  rated  its  homerun  sluggers  and 
its  fullbacks  above  its  scientists  and 
philosophers,  can  meet  the  total 
competition  of  aggressive  commu- 
nism and  still  preserve  its  way  of 
life. 
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IT  will  not  be  enough  to  perfect 
weapons  systems  which  must 
have  at  least  equal  capability  with 
those  of  a  potential  aggressor.  Others 
have  pointed  out  that  the  deterrent 
effect  of  these  machines  of  war  may 
cancel  the  possibility  of  total  con- 
flict. It  has  been  argued  that  this 
will  turn  aggression  into  another  di- 
rection: that  is,  the  perimeter  or 
brush-type  war,  in  which  the  huge 
rockets  of  great  range  and  mass 
destructive  capability  would  not  be 
employed. 

In  sharp  contrast,  however,  wide 
disagreement  has  developed  over  the 
real  significance  of  the  best-publi- 
cized exploits  of  Communist  en- 
gineering— the  earth-circling  rocket- 
ship  and  space  exploits  of  Major 
Yuri  Gagarin  and  Gherman  Titov. 
Skeptics,  who  refuse  to  accept  the 
possible  until  it  has  been  demon- 
strated, have  clouded  the  issue.  This 
is  a  dangerous  state  of  mind  in  a 
day  when  breakthroughs  occur  so 
rapidly  that  obsolescence  of  com- 
plex weapons  systems  has  become 
a  primary  concern. 

Another  grave  error  was  the  fail- 
ure to  evaluate  realistically  the  re- 
search, development,  engineering 
and  production  capabilities  of  a 
totalitarian  state.  This  lulled  us  into 
complacency  and  led  to  an  under- 
estimate of  our  adversary — risky 
business  in  any  competition. 

Since  I  had  the  dubious  privilege 
of  living  and  working  under  a  totali- 
tarian government  for  many  years, 
I  should  be  able  to  evaluate  this 
topic  with  some  degree  of  compe- 
tence. Anyone  who  says  that  science 
and  technology  cannot  flourish  in  a 

36 


police  state  does  himself  and  his 
country  a  great  disservice.  It  is 
generally  recognized,  of  course,  that 
personal  freedom  of  movement  and 
thought  and  a  free  exchange  of 
ideas  are  essential  to  scientific  ad- 
vance. From  this,  however,  many 
erroneously  conclude  that  genuine 
scientific  work  is  impossible  in  the 
climate  of  dictatorship.  Let  me 
clear  up  this  notion  once  and  for 
all,  in  the  interest  of  arriving  at  an 
honest  appraisal  of  our  situation  by 
citing  my  personal  experience  at  the 
Peenemuende  Rocket  Center  in 
Hitler's  Germany. 

Neither  I  nor  any  of  my  associates 
were  ever  required  to  submit  a 
travel  itinerary  in  advance,  whether 
for  a  short  business  trip  or  a  vaca- 
tion lasting  several  weeks.  Through- 
out the  war  we  had  intimate, 
continuous  contact  with  thirty-six 
universities  and  technical  institutions. 
They  performed  research  in  support 
of  our  missile  programs  under  con- 
tracts so  broadly  worded  that  they 
permitted  the  institutions  an  ex- 
tremely wide  latitude  in  implementa- 
tion. 

Discussions  and  symposia  were 
held  frequently.  Many  ideas  were 
generated  in  this  truly  liberal  aca- 
demic environment.  True,  these 
ideas  related  exclusively  to  our 
technical  problems  and  not  to  poli- 
tics, but  they  are  successfully  applied 
even  today  in  rocket  and  missile  ac- 
tivities. As  far  as  personal  freedom 
of  movement  is  concerned,  as  well 
as  free  exchange  of  ideas  in  the 
strictly  scientific  and  technological 
sphere,  it  would  thus  simply  be  mis- 
leading to  assume  that  things  were 


much  different  than  in  a  free  coun- 
try. 

The  heavy  hand  of  dictatorship 
is  rather  felt  in  another  area.  In 
Peenemuende,  the  security  police 
kept  dossiers  on  all  of  us,  listing 
all  the  things  we  might  have  said 
about  the  regime  or  individuals  or 
the  upper  hierarchy.  Personal  vices 
and  weaknesses  were  catalogued  in 
the  files.  But  they  left  us  alone  as  long 
as  our  usefulness,  in  their  opinion, 
was  greater  than  our  debit  account. 
Once  they  felt  they  could  do  without 
you,  and  you  were  in  their  way, 
they'd  call  for  the  dossier  and  de- 
stroy you.  It  was  that  simple. 

I  realize  that  this  sounds  quite 
awful  to  men  and  a  new  generation 
who  have  never  experienced  it. 
But  the  sober  fact  is  that  people, 
whether  scientists  or  candlemakers, 
learn  to  live  with  such  a  situation. 
We  don't  deny  ourselves  week-end 
auto  trips  in  spite  of  the  warnings 
about  multiple  deaths.  Just  so,  the 
man  living  under  dictatorship  adjusts 
himself  to  business-as-usual,  whether 
he  likes  it  or  not,  because  he  must 
in  order  to  survive.  Something  like 
nine  hundred  million  people  are 
living  today  under  Communist  rule 
and,  in  all  probability,  they  have 
learned  to  live  in  the  face  of  such 
possible  "road  accidents." 

Consequently,  we  should  disabuse 
ourselves  of  the  dangerous  myth  that 
the  impotent  Russian  scientist  bends 
over  his  slide  rule  with  a  gun  pointed 
at  his  head.  It  appears  that  he  en- 
joys at  least  as  much  reward  as  the 
free  world's  scientist  and  that  un- 
til quite  recently  he  had  even  greater 
latitude  in  his  selection  of  resources. 


WE  must  consider,  in  this 
measure  of  the  forces  ar- 
rayed against  us,  the  over-all  post- 
war era  in  such  areas  as  atomic  and 
thermonuclear  bombs,  nuclear  power 
plants,  jet  aircraft,  guided  anti- 
aircraft missiles,  long-range  rockets 
and  space  ships. 

When  we  consider  their  low  gen- 
eral technological  status  as  evi- 
denced during  the  last  war,  plus 
the  tremendous  physical  damage  in- 
flicted upon  the  Soviet  industry  by 
the  war  itself,  it  becomes  frighten- 
ingly  clear  that  their  rate  of  progress 
greatly  exceeds  ours. 

The  real  peril  lies  in  the  enormous 
momentum  they  have  built  up,  which 
certainly  will  yield  other  dramatic 
by-products  along  the  way.  They 
have  long  since  embarked  upon  a 
dynamic  program  to  achieve  su- 
premacy in  science  and  technology. 
Their  state-controlled  educational 
system  is  turning  out  competent 
engineers  and  scientists  in  greater 
numbers  than  ours.  It  is  upon  this 
broad  foundation  that  the  Russian 
is  waging  his  effort  and  not  upon 
the  gleanings  .  of  the  brain-picking 
of  some  captive,  foreign  scientists 
as  many  people  in  the  free  world 
still  seem  to  believe.  Clearly  we 
must  accelerate  our  effort  at  a  rate 
calculated  to  overtake  and  surpass 
the  Russian  advantage.  And  this 
calls  for  a  sacrifice  of  unprecedented 
scale. 

It  must  be  understood  also  that 
the  Soviets  have  grasped  the  sig- 
nificance of  man's  imminent  con- 
quest of  space  and  have  proceeded 
and  succeeded  well  along  the  road 
in  that  direction.  A  current  estimate 
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of  the  situation  would  include  these 
possibilities. 

We  can  waste  no  time  commiser- 
ating over  the  sorry  lot  of  the  Rus- 
sian worker  or  peasant,  comparing 
his  lack  of  freedom  and  creature 
comforts  with  our  prosperity.  We 
should  also  shake  off  another  illusion, 
that  the  Russian  people  will  rise  up 
to  overthrow  the  Kremlin  and  thus 
relieve  us  of  all  our  worries.  Perhaps 
a  dream  of  freedom  exists  in  the 
Soviet  Union. 

Perhaps,  by  exposing  more  young 
people  to  scientific  training,  a  search 
for  truth  will  eventually  react  against 
the  dictatorship.  But  we  cannot 
stand  around,  hands  in  pockets, 
waiting  for  others  to  do  what  can 
be  accomplished  only  by  us. 

Not  money  alone  will  turn  all  the 
tricks— there  are  other  factors  in- 
volved which  cannot  be  settled  so 
easily.  It  would  be  presumptuous 
for  me  to  offer  "school  solutions," 
or  even  to  list  all  the  things  which 
must  be  considered.  But  there  are 
some  minimum  requirements  which 
can  be  identified  and  which  demand 
prompt  attention. 

Our  educational  offerings  must 
come  under  scrutiny  since  it  is  to- 
morrow's generation  which  will  have 
to  cope  with  the  problems  develop- 
ing today.  If  their  preparation  is  to 
be  compatible  with  the  kind  of  world 
they  will  inherit,  our  young  people 
must  be  taught  basic  and  essential 
knowledge  at  the  earliest  practicable 
age — in  the  elementary  schools.  We 
have  got  to  disabuse  ourselves  of 
the  idea  that  school  is  a  place  solely 
to  teach  boys  and  girls  how  to  live 
together.     They     must    understand 
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mathematics  and  the  physical  sci- 
ences, which  means  more  and  better 
teachers  and  expanded  offerings 
both  in  scope  and  number.  Better 
salaries,  improved  professional  sta- 
tus, and  more  adequate  classroom 
and  laboratory  facilities  are  essential 
to  obtain  the  kind  of  teachers  we 
need,  who  can  provide  the  inspira- 
tional leadership  to  young  minds. 

We  should  stop  telling  the  world 
what  we  are  against.  We  should 
tell  the  world  what  we  are  for.  We 
must  not  fight  the  communist 
ideology  with  negative  statements, 
but  with  the  lofty  ideals.  The  anti- 
dote to  communism  is  not  anti-com- 
munism, but  the  belief  in  God  and 
the  dignity  of  the  individual.  Let 
us  not  deceive  ourselves;  the  com- 
munist ideology  has  a  powerful  ap- 
peal to  the  have-nots,  the  unin- 
formed, and  the  desperate.  But  ideas 
are  fought  not  with  material  means, 
but  with  superior  ideas. 

We  must  think  in  terms  of  long- 
range  objectives,  not  on  the  time 
scale  of  next  year's  automobile 
models. 

As  we  probe  further  into  the  area 
beyond  our  sensible  atmosphere, 
man  will  learn  more  about  his  en- 
vironment; he  will  understand  better 
the  order  and  beauty  of  creation.  He 
may  then  come  to  realize  that  war, 
as  we  know  it,  will  avail  him  nothing 
but  catastrophe.  He  may  grasp  the 
truth  that  there  is  something  much 
bigger  than  this  one  little  world. 
Before  the  majesty  of  what  he  will 
find  out  there,  he  must  stand  in 
reverential  awe.  This,  then,  is  the 
acid  test  as  man  moves  into  the 
unknown.  ■    ■ 


The  Outcasts 


By  Rip  Lynnfield 


THEY  were  the  unwanted,  the 
unloved;  a  strange  and  incon- 
gruous band;  branded  as  trouble- 
makers, insurgents,  and  dangerous 
enemies  of  the  State. 

They  were  impoverished  people. 
Some  were  strongly  religious.  Others 
were  disbelievers,  simply  throwing 
in  with  their  fellow  passengers  on 
a  desperate  gamble  for  a  bright  fu- 
ture. 

Their  vessel  was  of  stout  English 
oak,  a  slave  ship  with  a  bright  red 
hull.  The  passengers  were  courage- 
ous, but  their  roots  were  of  the 
earth,  not  the  sea.  Many  became 
violently  ill  during  the  voyage. 

A  ship's  seaman — a  coarse,  vain, 
irreligious  bully — found  great  sport 
in  their  suffering.  Viewing  the  fre- 
quent trips  to  the  ship's  railing,  he 
laughed  uproariously  at  the  strange 
ones,  ridiculing  them  with  taunts 
and  invectives.  The  seaman  even 
went  so  far  as  to  boast  that  he  would 
probably  have  to  pitch  half  of  them 
overboard  before  the  journey's  end. 

But  the  scoffer  was  wrong.  For 
soon  afterward  he  was  stricken  with 
fever.  And  it  was  he  that  they  first 
cast  overboard. 

Disease  was  not  the  only  specter 
that  stalked  the  ship.  Terrible  storms 
buffeted  the  vessel.  Presently,  the 
ship  began  to  flounder.  A  main  beam 


cracked  amidship.  And  the  sea 
rushed  in  greedily  through  sprung 
seams.  Terrified,  the  passengers  con- 
sulted one  another.  Turn  back,  some 
begged. 

A  printer  then  remembered  his 
great  iron  press  in  the  ship's  hold. 
Eagerly,  they  set  it  beneath  the 
damaged  beam  and  with  a  great 
iron  screw  raised  the  timber  back 
into  position.  They  went  over  the 
decks  and  calked  them  and  the  sea 
receded. 

Their  destination — the  Hudson 
River — was  never  reached.  Shoals 
and  winds  drove  them  up  the  coast 
into  a  secluded  harbor.  Half  of  their 
company  would  join  the  boastful 
sailor  before  the  harsh  winter  was 
over.  Far  from  the  fields  of  Scrooby 
and  Austerfield;  far  from  the  haven 
of  Leyden. 

On  a  bitter,  cold  day  in  Decem- 
ber, the  outcasts  gathered  together 
as  one;  the  believers  and  the 
doubters,  the  printer  and  the  weaver, 
the  youngster  and  the  elder,  and 
"being  thus  arrived  in  a  good  harbor 
brought  safe  to  land,  they  fell  upon 
their  knees  and  blessed  ye  God." 

They  were  outcasts  no  longer. 

They  were  home. 
(Do  you  know  the  name  of  these 
famous  Americans?  See  page  47  for 
the  answer.) 
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about  the  World 


By  J.  Edward  Lantz 


TODAY  we  are  very  conscious 
of  our  world.  Outer  space  is  the 
new  frontier  of  our  generation.  The 
countries  of  the  world  are  exploring 
it  and  trying  to  lay  claim  upon  it  in 
order  to  win  prestige  and  power. 

God   Created   the   World 

Successful  flights  into  space  do 
not  change  our  belief  that  God  cre- 
ated the  world.  Recently  I  visited 
Vanderbilt  University  and  heard  a 
famous  scientist — a  Nobel  Prize 
winner — lecture  on  various  theories 
of  creation.  He  described  acceptable 
theories,  pointed  out  the  validity  and 
weakness  of  each,  and  ended  by 
saying  that  scientists  do  not  know 
exactly  how  the  world  was  created. 
Many  of  them  believe  the  verse  in 
Genesis  that  says,  "God  created  the 
heavens  and  the  earth"  (Gen.  1:1). 

Scientists  do  not  know  exactly 
when  the  world  was  created  either. 


The  world  is  very  old  but  nobody 
knows  for  sure  exactly  how  old. 
Years  ago  a  man  named  Ussher 
tried  to  compute  the  age  of  the 
earth  by  studying  the  biblical  ac- 
counts of  creation  and  comparing 
them  with  certain  historical  accounts 
of  the  period.  He  pegged  down  the 
date  of  4004  b.c.  as  the  time  when 
God  created  the  world  by  an  act  of 
his  will.  But  the  Bible  does  not  say 
this.  It  does  not  give  any  date  but 
merely  says,  "In  the  beginning.  .  .  ." 
Archeological  evidence  today  indi- 
cates that  the  world  is  much,  much 
older  than  Ussher  thought.  It  may 
well  be  four  to  five  billion  years  old. 
Regardless  of  how  old  or  when 
created,  the  world  is  here  and  we 
are  a  part  of  it.  Many  Christians 
believe  that  the  process  of  creation 
is  still  going  on,  that  God  created 
the  kind  of  world  that  is  basically 
alive  and  that  changes  continuously. 


Mr.   Lantz  is  executive  director  of  the   Southern   Office   of  the  National 
Council  of  Churches,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
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God  Sustains  the  World 

How  the  world  is  sustained  is  as 
much  a  mystery  as  how  it  came  into 
being.  Some  people  believe  that 
after  creation  God  dropped  out  of 
the  picture  and  no  longer  controls 
the  natural  world,  much  less  hu- 
man events.  Many  people  have  a 
hazy  notion  that  the  world  more 
or  less  runs  itself. 

In  a  scientific  sense  this  may  have 
some  validity.  It  may  well  be  that 
the  universe  has  within  it  self- 
generating  powers  that  keep  it  go- 
ing. It  used  to  be  thought  that  the 
sun  would  eventually  burn  itself  out 
and  thereby  cease  to  provide  heat 
and  light  for  the  earth.  A  new  theory 
of  thermodynamics  contends  that 
this  will  not  happen  but  that  the 
sun  was  created  in  such  fashion  and 
in  such  relationship  to  other  solar 
systems  that  it  generates  energy  as 
fast   as   it   expends   it. 

God  sustains  mankind  as  a  part  of 
his  universe  and  he  does  so  for  the 
benefit  of  us  all,  regardless  of 
whether  we  are  good  or  bad.  Jesus 
said  in  his  Sermon  on  the  Mount, 
"He  makes  his  sun  to  rise  on  the 
evil  and  on  the  good,  and  sends 
rain  on  the  just  and  on  the  unjust" 
(Matt.  5:45). 

God   Loves   the    World 

God  created  the  world,  God 
sustains  the  world,  and  God  loves 
the   world. 

In  Genesis  we  are  told,  "And 
God  saw  everything  he  had  made, 
and  behold  it  was  very  good"  (Gen. 
1:31).  God  does  love  this  world  be- 
cause he  made  it. 

Again,   Jesus   said  in   John   3:16, 


"God  so  loved  the  world  that  he 
gave  his  only  Son,  that  whoever  be- 
lieves in  him  should  not  perish  but 
have  eternal  life." 

These  passages  bear  out  the  truth 
that  God  loves  the  world  dearly,  in- 
cluding all  of  us.  What  he  does  not 
love  is  the  sin  of  the  world. 

Sin  comes  from  our  making  wrong 
choices  with  the  freedom  that  God 
has  given  us.  Wrong  choices  repre- 
sent wrong  desires  and  judgments 
and  result  in  wrong  thinking  and 
wrong  doing.  The  old  saying  is  true 
that  God  loves  the  sinner  but  not 
his  sin. 

Both  Jesus  and  Paul  warned  us 
against  becoming  too  closely  identi- 
fied with  the  world.  Jesus  said  in 
Matthew  6:19-21:  "Do  not  lay  up 
for  yourselves  treasures  on  earth, 
where  moth  and  rust  consume  and 
where  thieves  break  in  and  steal, 
but  lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures 
in  heaven,  where  neither  moth  nor 
rust  consumes  and  where  thieves  do 
not  break  in  and  steal.  For  where 
your  treasure  is,  there  will  your 
heart  be  also." 

The  Apostle  Paul  draws  a  sharp 
line  between  the  natural  world  and 
the  spiritual  world.  "To  set  the  mind 
on  the  flesh  is  death,  but  to  set  the 
mind  on  the  Spirit  is  life  and  peace. 
For  the  mind  that  is  set  on  the  flesh 
is  hostile  to  God;  it  does  not  submit 
to  God's  law,  indeed  it  cannot;  and 
those  who  are  in  the  flesh  cannot 
please  God"  (Rom.  8:6-8). 

The  problem  of  evil  also  raises  its 
head  as  we  think  of  God  loving  the 
world.  We  differentiate  between  sin 
and  evil  inasmuch  as  we  think  of 
sin  as  man's  wrong  and  evil  as  being 
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inherent  in  creation.  The  problem  of 
evil  deals  with  such  perplexing  issues 
as  to  why  God  permits  famine,  earth- 
quakes, tornadoes  and  similar  catas- 
trophies  of  nature.  These  seem  to  be 
manifestations  of  God's  wrath  rather 
than  his  love.  The  problem  of  disease 
and  human  suffering  is  partially  de- 
pendent upon  the  kind  of  world  we 
live  in  and  partially  upon  the  mo- 
tives and  actions  of  men. 

The  Church  to  Redeem  the  World 
The  church  is  in  the  world  and 
some  worldliness  creeps  into  her  life. 
The  church  is  in  the  world  to  redeem 
it  and  the  process  of  redemption 
:s  unending.  Every  generation  of 
men  needs  to  be  saved,  and  being 
saved  is  a  continuous  process.  In  one 
sense  we  receive  salvation  from 
Jesus  Christ  at  a  particular  time  and 
place  and  receive  it  once  and  for  all. 
In  another  sense  we  have  to  be  saved 
from  our  sins  every  day  by  receiving 
the  forgiveness  of  God. 

The  church  is  to  bring  men  to 
Christ.  She  is  the  body  of  Christ. 
Paul  likens  the  church  to  the  human 
body  in  1  Corinthians  12.  As  the 
human  body  has  many  different  or- 
gans and  yet  functions  as  a  single 
body,  so  the  church  has  many  dif- 
ferent people  and  expressions  of 
faith  and  yet  is  one.  In  the  modern 
ecumenical  movement  we  stress  the 
fact  that  there  is  only  one  church 
since  there  can  be  only  one  body  of 
Christ.  The  church  has  unity  in  di- 
versity— rmany  in  one. 

God  created  the  whole  world,  he 
sustains  the  whole  world,  and  he 
loves  the  whole  world.  He  sent  his 
son  Jesus  Christ  into  the  world  to 
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establish  his  church  to  proclaim  the 
gospel  to  the  whole  world.  All  of  us 
are  in  need  of  salvation — no  matter 
how  good  we  are. 

God  certainly  reveals  his  insights 
and  truths  to  many  outside  the  or- 
ganized church — to  those  in  educa- 
tion, science,  business,  industry  and 
the  like. 

All  persons,  organizations,  insti- 
tutions, countries  and  cultures  can 
faithfully  serve  him  and  do  his  will; 
but  it  is  the  special  function  of  the 
church  to  proclaim  God's  Word. 
People  everywhere  need  to  be 
brought  under  the  judgment  of  God 
and  offered  eternal  salvation.  The 
mission  of  the  church  is  to  present 
Jesus  Christ  as  the  light  of  the  world. 
We  must  say  to  this  lost  world,  "For 
God  sent  the  Son  into  the  world, 
not  to  condemn  the  world,  but  that 
the  world  might  be  saved  through 
him"    (Jn.   3:17). 

People  in  the  church  are  not  per- 
fect, and  those  outside  the  church 
should  not  expect  them  to  be.  They 
should,  however,  expect  church  peo- 
ple to  have  a  basic  quality  of  life 
that  is  seasoned  and  mellowed  by 
the  grace  of  God.  Church  people 
should  reflect  the  "unity  of  the  spirit 
in  the  bond  of  peace"  and  encour- 
age all  kinds  and  conditions  of  peo- 
ple to  accept  Jesus  Christ  as  their 
divine  Lord  and  Savior  and  then 
join  the  redemptive  fellowship  of 
believers,   the  church.  H    H 

"How  much  longer,"  the  small 
boy  inquired,  "Will  I  have  to  eat 
spinach  to  be  able  to  lick  anybody 
who  tries  to  make  me  eat  spinach?" 
— Woodman  of  the  World  Magazine 


Ike.  AfiaUt 

Santa  Claud. 

2>led 

By  Ramoncita  S.  O'Connor 


Gregg  had  said  that  he'd  help 
in  any  civic  emergency  .  .  .  but 
this   one   looked   impossible 


GREGG  Allison  looked  up  with 
a  frown  as  Hal  Saunders  came 
barging  into  his  office.  Hal  was  hat- 
less  and  breathless  and,  for  one  so 
meticulous,  this  was  unprecedented. 
"We're  in  trouble.  And  it's  up  to 
you  to  get  us  out  of  it." 

"Why  me?" 

"Because  that's  your  line.  Getting 
people  out  of  trouble.  Isn't  your 
slogan,  1  attempt  the  impossible'?" 

Gregg  grinned.   "What's  up?" 

"Bill's  uncle  from  Kansas  can't 
play  Santa  Claus  tonight.  He  was 
taken  to  the  hospital  for  an  ap- 
pendectomy." 

"There  must  be  plenty  of  men 
who  can  fill  in." 

"And  have  some  child  recognize 
that  it  isn't  Santa?  Do  you  want 
them  to  have  a  trauma?  We  need  a 
Santa,  and  one  from  out  of  town  and 
we  need  him  by  seven  o'clock  to- 
night. We  have  the  suit." 


43 


"That's  mighty  short  notice,"  tem- 
porized Gregg.  "It's  four  o'clock 
now." 

"That  speech  you  made  at  Rotary 
where  you  said  if  there  was  a  civic 
emergency  you'd  be  glad  to  help, 
did  you  mean  it?" 

"O.  K.  So  it's  an  emergency.  Get 
out  of  here  and  let  me  get  going  on 
it.  You'll  have  your  Santa  Claus." 

As  Gregg  drove  into  Los  Angeles 
he  wondered  for  the  hundredth  time 
why  he  had  gone  into  such  business. 
Just  because  in  college  he  had  the 
reputation  of  doing  the  impossible 
he  decided  he'd  capitalize  on  it.  He 
smiled,  thinking  of  some  of  the  things 
he  had  been  called  upon  to  do.  It 
was  a  living,  and  an  exciting  one, 
and  he  knew  it  was  what  he  wanted 
to  do.  In  town  he  stopped  and  made 
calls  but  due  to  the  lateness  of  the 
hour  there  was  no  Santa  Claus  avail- 
able. Then  he  headed  for  the  Old 
Folks  Home.  Anyone  there  would 
be  glad  to  pick  up  some  dough.  Just 
as  he  turned  off  Twelfth  Street  onto 
Main,  he  saw  an  old  man  with  a 
bushy  white  beard  on  his  way  into 
the  Protestant  Old  Folks  Home. 
Gregg  parked  his  car  and  hurried 
after  him. 

The  old  man  smiled  when  Gregg 
explained  what  he  wanted.  It  was  a 
smile  compounded  of  amusement 
and  love,  the  kind  one  uses  when 
talking  to  a  small  child.  "You  have 
the  beard  and  the  rosy  cheeks. 
You'll  be  perfect  for  the  part.  The 
pay  is  twenty-five  dollars,"  Gregg 
said,  upping  the  price  by  fifteen 
dollars. 

The  man's  eyes  held  infinite  com- 
passion as  he  shook  his  head.  "No 

44 


pay.  But  I'd  like  to  do  something  for 
someone — once  more.  Thank  you, 
young  man,  for  the  opportunity." 

Gregg  led  him  back  to  the  car 
and  helped  him  in.  "How  old  are 
you  if  you   don't  mind   telling?" 

"Ninety-two." 

"You're  pretty  spry  for  ninety-two. 
Is  there  someone  you  should  notify 
before  you  go  off  with  me?" 

"I  don't  have  anyone,"  he  said 
in  a  matter-of-fact  tone.  "I've  out- 
lived all  my  kin." 

"What  can  I  call  you  besides 
Santa  Claus?" 

"Conrad  Emery." 

"Well,  Conrad,  I'm  Gregg  Allison. 
Now  how  about  dinner?  A  real 
Christmas  one?" 

DURING  dinner  Conrad  told 
Gregg  about  himself  and  his 
family  whom  he  had  loved  greatly. 
"I  was  an  actor  once  in  my  youth. 
It  seems  funny  to  be  going  back 
to    it    again — especially    now." 

Gregg  felt  a  saintliness  emanating 
from  the  old  man;  a  childlike  sweet- 
ness that  made  Gregg  feel  that  here 
was  someone  he  had  known  and 
loved  long  ago.  Then  it  came  to  him. 
Conrad  was  a  child's  dream  of  Santa 
Claus — perfection,  kindliness,  gener- 
osity and  love. 

Hal  was  delighted  and  helped  the 
old  man  dress  in  the  red  suit.  The 
children  were  to  pass  by  and  shake 
hands  with  Santa  before  the  pro- 
gram, but  Gregg  was  impelled  to 
get  the  old  man  into  a  large  arm- 
chair because  of  the  circles  of  fatigue 
under  the  startling  blue  eyes.  Gregg 
stood  in  the  wings  where  he  could 
watch  the  impact  of  the  man  upon 


the  children  and  each  one  reacted 
as  he  had.  He  saw  the  love  Conrad 
gave  with  each  touch  of  his  hand. 
Gregg,  the  hard-boiled,  felt  tears 
come  to  his  eyes.  Then  when  every- 
one was  back  in  his  seat  the  program 
went  on.  At  the  end  of  which  Santa 
distributed  the  presents  amid  squeals 
of  joy.  As  the  last  small  girl  went 
down  the  steps  Gregg  saw  the  old 
man  stagger.  Gregg  ran  to  him  and 
laid  the  old  man  flat  on  the  floor. 

"Ring  down  the  curtain  and  call 
Doc  Brown,"  ordered  Gregg. 

The  curtain  fell  with  a  thud 
shutting  out  the  lights  from  the  hall. 


In  the  multicolored  light  of  the 
Christmas  tree  Conrad's  face  was 
white.  As  Gregg  felt  for  a  fading 
pulse,  the  electric  blue  eyes  opened. 
"I  did  a  real  fine  job,  didn't  I?" 

"You  did  a  magnificent  job.  I 
have  never  been  so  moved.  You  had 
me  believing  you  were  Santa  Claus. 
There  will  never  be  another  like 
you." 

"Thank  you,"  then  came  a  small 
sigh  as  Doctor  Brown  knelt  beside 
him.  After  a  minute  the  doctor 
looked  from  Gregg  to  Hal  and  shook 
his  head.   "He's   gone." 

"You  mean  he's  dead?"  Hal's  voice 
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was  loud  as  if  to  impress  the  fact 
upon  a  doubting  mind. 

"Not  everyone  can  go  at  the  peak 
of  his  highest  triumph,"  Gregg  said 
softly,  for  unbelievably  he  was 
grieving  for  this  man  he  had  known 
for  so  brief  a  time. 

"Dead!  I  can't  understand  it,"  Hal 
said  again. 

"Hush!"  said  Gregg.  Now  he 
heard  the  sound  which  had  hardly 
registered  due  to  his  concern  over 
Conrad.  Weeping,  which  gathered 
like  a  tidal  wave,  was  gradually 
borne  upon  him.  It  swept  through 
the  hall  and  seeped  under  the  cur- 
tain. Then  came  the  choking  sobs  of 
the  children  and  the  parents'  excited 
voices  trying  to  comfort  them.  Gregg 
stood  up.  Again,  for  Conrad's  sake 
this  time,  he  had  to  do  the  impos- 
sible. 

"What  shall  we  do?"  whispered 
Hal. 

"Go  along  with  everything  I  say," 
Gregg  said.  He  strode  out  in  front 
of  the  curtain.  "Doctor  Brown  says 
Santa  is  not  dead.  He  was  just  so 
tired  he  collapsed  and  we  are  taking 
him  to  the  hospital  to  rest,  before  he 
continues  his  journey  to  the  North 
Pole."  He  had  to  repeat  it  three  times 
before  the  sobbing  became  like  the 
wind  in  tall  pines  and  the  tear- 
ravaged  faces  held  hope.  "Mr.  Car- 
son, will  you  call  the  ambulance 
from  Hendricks  Hospital?" 

MR.  Carson  went  to  phone  and 
the  parents  herded  their  off- 
spring home  to  bed.  By  the  time 
the  ambulance  arrived  Gregg  had 
his  plan  of  action  well  in  hand.  At 
the  hospital  he  made  arrangements 


for  the  nurses  to  issue  bulletins 
about  Santa's  progress.  The  news- 
paper went  along  with  him.  The 
headline  on  the  Christmas  edition 
said,  "Santa  Recovering,"  and  went 
on  with  many  details  and  a  special 
message  from  Santa. 

Only  on  the  back  page  was  noted 
the  death  of  Conrad  Emery,  age 
ninety-two,  of  a  heart  attack. 

Cards  and  letters  began  to  pour 
into  the  hospital.  Flowers  were 
handed  in  at  the  hospital  desk  by 
small  boys  and  girls.  Telephone 
calls  by  the  hundreds  came  in.  Bul- 
letins went  out  showing  Santa's  re- 
markable progress.  After  a  week 
had  gone  by  Hal  came  into  Gregg's 
office.  "The  hospital  wants  to  know 
when  it  can  return  to  normal.  Their 
incoming  lines  are  so  flooded  with 
calls  they  are  afraid  they  may  risk 
an  emergency  call  not  getting  in." 

"I  was  thinking  about  that,"  Gregg 
said.  "I've  been  putting  in  more  time 
on  this  job  than  on  the  one  which 
makes  my  living.  I've  been  per- 
sonally answering  those  letters  and 
calls.  Look  at  my  calluses." 

"What  have  you  in  mind?" 

"I  was  going  to  call  you.  Haven't 
you  a  friend  who  has  a  private 
plane?  How  about  the  man  you 
brought  to  Rotary  not  too  long  ago?" 

"Sure.  Jim  Collins." 

"Would  he  fly  Santa  to  the  North 
Pole?" 

"Have   you   flipped   your  lid?" 

"No."  Gregg  explained  his  plan. 
"Now  get  Collins  on  the  line  and 
ask  him  when  it  will  be  convenient. 
Saturday  would  be  swell.  The  kids 
would  be  out  of  school  and  they 
should  see  his  departure." 
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When  Hal  hung  up  the  telephone 
he  said,  "Jm1  wn*l  be  on  hand  Satur- 
day morning." 

"Good." 

The  newspaper  carried  large 
headlines  again.  "Santa  Flies  in 
Private  Plane  to  North  Pole."  The 
subhead  pointed  out  that  he  would 
have  to  be  carried  in  a  stretcher  be- 
cause he  still  had  to  rest  after  he 
got  home. 

Saturday  morning  found  the  air- 
port swarming  with  children.  Faces 
were  pressed  against  the  wire  fenc- 
ing and  children's  voices  shouted 
happily.  An  ambulance  roared  onto 
the  field,  sirens  screaming.  When 
it  stopped  beside  the  plane,  two 
attendants  lifted  a  blanket-swathed 
figure  to  the  plane  door.  There  it 
paused  and  Santa  raised  up  on  one 
elbow,  waved  his  hand,  and  said  in 
a  surprisingly  clear  voice,  "Good- 
by.  I'll  see  you  all  next  Christmas." 

The  plane  took  off  to  the  shouted 
good-byes  of  the  children.  As  the 
plane  lifted  into  the  air,  Gregg  un- 
tangled himself  from  the  blankets 
and  removed  the  white  whiskers.  He 
had  the  feeling  Conrad  would  have 
approved  of  the  whole  operation. 
There  would  never  be  another  Santa 
like  Conrad,  for  he  was  the  embodi- 
ment, not  only  of  every  child's 
dream,  but  of  peace  and  good  will 
toward  all.  B    ■ 

ANSWER 

to 
"The   Outcasts" 

The  Pilgrims.  They  landed  at  Ply- 
mouth on  December  21,  1620. 


ISAIAH  9:6  His  name  shall  be 
called  Wonderful,  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  God,  The  everlasting 
Father,  The  Prince  of  Peace. 


Christmas  means  that  Christ  is 
born.  Christmas  means  that  Christ  is 
found.  Christmas  means  that  Christ  is 
given.  So,  let  Christ  come  into  your 
own  heart  and  then  share  him  with 
those  around  you.  Share  the  one  who 
is  "Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  mighty 
God,  The  everlasting  Father,  The 
Prince  of  Peace." 

PHOTO  CREDITS 

Pages  5,  7,  Mellon  Collection,  Na- 
tional Gallery  of  Art,  used  with  per- 
mission; pages  24-29,  U.S.  Coast 
Guard;  page  55,  J.  J.  Hanlin;  page  60, 
U.S.   Navy;  page  61,  U.S.  Army. 

ADMITTING  MISTAKES 

How  often  when  we  blunder,  and 
Are  filled  with  guilty  shame, 
Do  we  invent  excuses,  and 
Attempt  to  shift  the  blame! 

But  when  we  make  mistakes,  I  find 
It's  sensible  and  wise 
To  honestly  admit  them,  and 
Omit  the  alibis. 

— Mary  Hamlett  Goodman 
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WITH  A 


MOUSE 


By 

Arnold  Porter 


It's  Just  a  Festival 


CHRISTMAS  is  here,  Randolph, 
again.  Tell  me  what  does  Christ- 
mas always  remind  you  of?" 

"Fruitcake." 

"I  suppose  so,  but  I  mean,  for 
instance,  what  does  the  celebrating 
and  happiness  mean  to  you?" 

"Fruitcake." 

"Well,  never  mind  the  celebrating, 
then,  what  is  the  essence  of  Christ- 
mas as  far  as  you  are  concerned?" 

"Fruitcake." 

"Now,  Randolph,  Christmas  must 
mean  something  other  than  just 
fruitcake.  What  does  the  Christmas 
star  remind  you  of?" 

"Cookies." 

"And  the  visit  of  the  Wise  Men?" 

"Just  week-end  guests,  spongers. 
Probably  ate  everything  in  sight  and 
then  left  with  a  flimsy  excuse." 

"Randolph,  I'm  sure  you're  wrong. 
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What  about  the  visit  to  the  temple?" 

"Ah,  a  dedication  party.  I  went 
to  one  once  with  a  friend  and  it 
nearly  changed  my  religion." 

"Randolph,  let's  face  it,  you 
haven't  got  any  religion." 

"Well,  I  nearly  traded  one  lack 
for  another." 

"Now,  Randolph,  let's  go  over  it 
again  carefully.  Surely  Christmas 
must  mean  something  to  you  besides 
food." 

"Yes,  I  guess  it  does.  It  means 
good  times,  lots  to  eat  and  drink,  a 
time  for  pleasure  and  relaxing." 

"And  that's   all?" 

"That's   a   lot." 

"Yes  it  is,  but  it's  not  enough." 

"But  that's  what  it  means  for  most 
people." 

"You're  right,  but  it's  not  enough." 


THIS  MONTH'S  PRIZE  WINNERS 

Congratulations  to  Pvt.  Geo.  Lawrenzi,  Jr.,  D.  Battery,  First  Missile  Bn, 
56  Arty.,  Palmdale,  Calif.,  who  wins  this  month's  first  prize  in  the  "Why 
I  Am  a  Christian"  contest.  Private  Lawrenzi's  entry  is  published  in  this 
issue  on  page  53.  His  home  is  Sutersville,  Pa.  Second  prize  goes  to  Pfc.  John 
A.  Sharper,  Battery  A,  Second  Missile  Bn.,  55th  Arty.,  East  Windsor,  Conn., 
and  third  prize  to  Pvt.  James  R.  Julian,  8th  O/S  Repl.  Ctr.,  Ft.  Dix,  N.J. 
(Private  Julian  has  donated  his  prize  to  sending  FREE  copies  of  THE 
LINK  to  units  which  cannot  pay  for  them.) 

This  is  the  last  month  we  can  receive  entries  for  this  contest  for  it  is 
closing.  So  send  your  entry  immediately. 
Editor,  THE  LINK, 
122  Maryland  Ave.,  N.  E., 
Washington  2,  D.   C. 


NEW  SERIES  FOR  1962 

Because  of  special  requests  from  you  folk  out  on  the  field,  during  the 
year  1962  THE  LINK  will  publish  a  series  of  articles  on  the  Bible  written 
by  Dr.  Charles  M.  Laymon,  Chairman,  Department  of  Religion,  Florida 
Southern  College.  The  series  will  discuss  such  questions  as,  What  is  the 
Bible?  What  is  meant  by  inspiration?  How  did  the  Old  Testament  and 
the  New  Testament  come  to  be?  What  forms  of  literature  are  found  in  the 
Bible?  What  is  the  message  of  the  Bible?  And  How  should  one  use  his 
Bible? 

Watch  for  the  new  series  beginning  in  January.  Read  each  article  each 
month,  study  it  along  with  your  Bible,  and  grow  in  your  understanding  of 
the  Word  of  God. 
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Qinibing  Up  the  £adder 


By  David  L.  Taylor 


DO  you  remember  the  story  of 
of  Jacob?  He  had  cheated  his 
older  twin,  Esau,  of  his  inheritance 
and  fled  from  his  anger.  Camping 
on  a  mountaintop  north  of  Jerusa- 
lem, he  lay  down  to  sleep  and  saw 
a  remarkable  sight.  He  saw  a  ladder, 
or  stairs,  up  to  heaven,  and  upon  it 
the  messengers  of  God  ("angel" 
means  messenger)  coming  down  to 
humanity  and  others  going  up  to 
God.  At  the  top,  he  saw  the  Lord. 

Over  fifty  years  ago,  on  an 
archaeological  expedition  to  the  site 
of  Bethel,  the  late  Dr.  Charles 
Sitterly  of  Drew  University  discov- 
ered at  sunset,  through  half-closed 
eyes,  straight  and  regular  rock  ledges 
near  a  mountaintop,  marching  up 
to  the  vanishing  point  where  they 
blended  into  the  sky.  "Look,"  he 
exclaimed,  "we've  found  Jacob's 
Ladder." 

Whether  he  had  or  not,  it  is  clear 
from  the  Bible  that  Jacob  saw  more 
than  steps  up  a  mountain.  He  had 
to  half-close  his  eyes  to  material 
reality  to  have  it  stand  out  in  form 
suggestive  of  spiritual  truths. 


The  Ladder  of  Spiritual  Growth 

The  beloved  spiritual  "We  Are 
Climbing  Jacob's  Ladder"  uses  the 
same  experience  in  the  same  sym- 
bolic way.  "Every  round  goes  higher, 
higher," — and  we  are  thinking  of  the 
stages  of  progress  and  growth  in 
spiritual  life,  the  life  that  leads  to 
the  Lord  of  Life  at  the  summit. 

Is  there  such  a  thing  as  growth 
in  the  spiritual  life?  Some  say  none 
is  possible.  We  begin  as  utterly  sin- 
ful, guilty,  worthless  in  God's  sight, 
incapable  of  any  good  thing.  Then 
some  mysterious  thunderclap  strikes 
and  we  are  "saved."  From  this  point 
on  we  are  sinless,  innocent,  worthy 
in  God's  sight — not  for  any  merit 
of  our  own  but  because  God  has 
effected  a  complete  change  in  our 
nature. 

An  opposite  theory  would  hold 
that  "man  does  it  all."  By  our  own 
good  works,  we  accomplish  good; 
we  are  "saved"  by  our  own  merits, 
by  the  amount  we  accomplish  and 
the  reward  we  deserve.  If  this  were 
true,  good  would  prosper,  evil  would 
fail.  You  could  almost  say  no  God 


Mr.  Taylor  is  parish  minister  of  the  First  Methodist  Church,  Elgin,  III. 
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would  be  needed   at   all,   once   his 
rewarding  system  is  installed. 

We're  Neither  Puppets  nor  Princes 

The  trouble  is,  the  world  isn't  that 
mechanical  or  logical;  good  people 
suffer;  righteous  actors  win  no  ap- 
parent reward;  evil  actors  seem  to 
prosper  and  be  satisfied. 

Experience  has  told  many  a 
righteous  person  that  multiplication 
of  good  deeds,  adherence  to  rules  of 
right,  does  not  in  itself  unlock  the 
door  to  the  City  of  God. 

Actually,  we  must  avoid  two  ex- 
treme theories.  For  centuries,  church 
leaders  assumed  a  child  was  only  a 
little  man  who  should  conform  to 
adult  standards,  and  because  he 
could  not  he  needed  a  cataclysmic 
"conversion"  experience,  after  which 
any  change  in  his  behavior  was 
the  work  of  the  Spirit  without  refer- 
ence to  human  efforts. 

Then  came  the  reaction,  in  which 
evolutionary  concepts  borrowed 
from  science  were  applied  uncritical- 
ly, not  only  to  biology  but  to  philos- 
ophy, theology,  education,  and  every 
area  of  learning.  Life  itself  was 
process;  all  change  was  "growth," 
steadily  upward.  Education  became 
a  matter  of  removing  inhibitions  and 
encouraging  "creative  expression." 
The  ethical  life,  the  quest  for  the 
good,  would  follow  naturally  so  that 
Dr.  Coue's  cult  could  popularize  the 
slogan,  "Every  day  in  every  way 
I'm  getting  better  and  better."  The 
key  to  growth  in  goodness  was 
simply  experience — not  now  a  single 
emotional  thunderclap,  but  an  un- 
ending chain  of  experiences. 

Early    this    century,    our    liberal 


humanism  which  tended  to  equate 
God  and  nature  made  it  easy  to  sing 
that  in  the  Christian  life  "We're 
on  the  upward  trail."  Then  came 
wars,  atomic  bombs  and  missiles,  gas 
chambers,  scandals,  growing  crime 
and  corruption,  and  today  violence 
and  the  threats  of  evil  ideologies  in- 
crease. The  rosy  glow  has  fled;  the 
reality  of  evil,  even  in  the  midst  of 
high  "Christian"  culture,  is  horribly 
evident  and  cannot  be  denied. 

The  Ladder  Not  an  Escalator 

Now,  if  we  interpret  Jacob's  vision 
of  steps  into  heaven  as  symbolic 
of  ethical  improvement,  we  must  re- 
call that  in  the  gospel  and  in  the 
recorded  experience  of  early  Chris- 
tians like  Paul,  if  salvation  is  a  life- 
process  and  more  than  a  single  iso- 
lated experience,  it  is  by  no  means 
a  natural,  steady  process.  The  lad- 
der is  not  a  moving  escalator. 

It  is  instructive,  in  the  story  of 
Jacob,  to  pay  closer  attention  to 
matters  we  skipped  over  as  chil- 
dren. The  story  was  usually  told  in 
such  a  way  that,  even  though  he 
erred,  Jacob  was  the  real  hero  and 
basically  God's  favorite.  What  hap- 
pened to  Esau  was  of  little  moment. 
Some  of  this  is  implicit  in  the  story, 
of  course,  because  the  ancient  Jew 
was  focusing  on  his  glorious  heritage 
from  the  three  great  patriarchs. 

Now  that  we  are  more  mature,  we 
should  ask  ourselves,  what  manner 
of  man  was  Jacob,  really?  What  was 
the  significance  of  his  crime?  Do 
guilt  and  confession  and  forgiveness 
have  a  part  in  the  story?  Did  Jacob 
change  after  each  experience?  If  so, 
how?  How  do  we  know?  What  of 
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Esau —  did  God  ignore  him  or  con- 
done his  being  relegated  to  a  second 
part? 

Looking  Behind  the  Obvious  Facts 

We  find  on  careful  reading  that 
Jacob's  unworthy  acts  are  reported 
in  detail,  though  any  remorse  he  may 
have  felt  is  not  explicitly  indicated. 
The  reporter  deals  with  words  and 
actions;  inner  struggles  and  motiva- 
tions are  not  his  interest  and  must  be 
surmised.  But  they  are  implicit  in 
the  building  of  the  altar,  the  prom- 
ises made  there  (conditional  ones), 
and  the  objectified  struggle  at  the 
River  Jabbok.  Did  Jacob  realize  that 
we  cannot  escape  the  truth  by  run- 
ning away,  that  if  God  has  purposes 
to  fulfill  in  us,  we  shall  not  cease 
to  be  aware  of  this  fact  because  we 
have   sinned? 

Re-evaluating  Our  Progress 
Needed  on  Each  Rung 

It  would  seem  that  Jacob,  having 
learned  he  could  sin  and  still  be 
God's  child,  that  God  did  not  desert 
him  even  in  his  guilt,  had  surmounted 
one  rung  of  the  ladder.  He  had  had 
an  encounter  with  the  Eternal  which 
was  a  crisis  point  in  his  spiritual 
development.  He  had  grown  a  bit 
in  righteousness  not  just  because  he 
had  had  an  "experience,"  but  be- 
cause he  had  seen  God  through  it. 

Doesn't  all  this  mean,  for  us,  that 
spiritual  growth  without  crises,  or 
crises  in  themselves,  may  not  be  so 
much  the  clue  to  growth  as  is  the 
evaluation  of  and  capitalization  on 
each  succeeding  crisis?  That  is,  it's 


what  you  make  of  events  that  counts. 
We  cannot  simply  adopt  holy  habits 
— regular  prayer,  worship,  Bible 
reading,  sacraments,  giving,  kindly 
and  courteous  speech — and  see 
steady  improvement  in  our  own  na- 
ture without  continually  re-evaluat- 
ing our  words  and  actions  on  the 
basis  of  encounters  with  a  God  who 
accepts  us  with  all  our  faults  and 
forgives  us  when  we  repent.  We 
do  not  lift  ourselves  by  our  own 
bootstraps. 

The  Way  Out  Is  in  Utter  Selflessness 
The  way  out  is  indicated  in  Jesus' 
positive  statement  of  the  Golden 
Rule:  "Whatever  you  wish  that  men 
would  do  to  you,  do  so  to  them" 
(Mt.  7:12).  What  he  is  saying  is: 
concentrate  on  doing  good  to  others 
and  forget  about  yourself.  The  more 
we  become  others-minded,  the  less 
we  are  self-minded.  It  is  in  selfless- 
ness and  other-centeredness  that  we 
find  spiritual  growth  and  salvation. 
The  man  who  can  give  up  his  own 
life — and  his  own  soul — for  others  is 
the  one  who  will  save  both.  But  he 
who  tries  to  save  himself  will  fail. 
No,  not  even  by  faith  if  one  means 
his  own  capacity  for  credulity.  By 
faith,  yes,  when  one  means  trust — 
not  in  himself  but  in  God — for  such 
faith  becomes  the  channel  of  saving 
grace.  It  is  this  utter  selflessness,  this 
complete  reliance  on  God  that  we 
see  in  saintly  persons  we  know;  it 
is  this  that  we  see  in  Jesus,  whose 
selflessness  was  complete;  he  be- 
came transparent  and  through  him 
we  see   God.  ■    ■ 


JACK:  A  thing  that  lifts  a  car  and  also  keeps  it  going.  J.  J.  Kelly. 
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AN  emptiness  filled  my  heart  that  I  could  not  understand.  The 
.  harder  I  tried  to  figure  things  out,  the  more  confused  my 
thoughts  became.  I  felt  like  I  was  whirling  around  and  around  on 
a  giant  ball.  What  was  wrong  with  me? 

I  had  a  good  reporting  job  on  one  of  Pennsylvania's  largest  news- 
papers; I  was  engaged  to  a  wonderful  girl  whom  I  loved  very  dearly; 
every  break  seemed  to  be  going  my  way.  And  yet  I  was  unhappy. 

I  even  belonged  to  a  good  Christian  church.  Regularly  Kathy  and 
I  attended  services.  Regularly  I  donated  to  the  missionary  fund,  to 
the  local  pastor's  need,  and  to  other  expenses  which  kept  popping  up. 

But  still  the  empty  feeling  stayed  with  me.  Many  nights  I  stayed 
awake,  groping  for  something.  "God,"  I  prayed,  "help  me  to  under- 
stand these  things  that  keep  perplexing  me."  The  more  I  prayed, 
the  deeper  my  brain  seemed  to  spin. 

Finally,  in  quiet  desperation,  I  had  a  talk  with  my  pastor,  a  grey- 
haired  man  in  his  middle  fifties  in  whom  I  had  great  trust.  I  explained 
what  I  thought  was  bothering  me. 

After  hearing  my  story,  he  smiled  gently  and  said,  "Gene,  you're 
asking  God  questions  that  it  would  take  a  college  professor  hours  to 
delve  into.  Certainly  He  knows  the  answers.  But  what's  happened 
to  YOUR  faith  that  God  can  supply  your  every  need? 

"I  suggest  this  to  you — that  you  pray,  'Lord,  whatever  you  want 
for  me  is  what  I  desire  most  for  myself.  Whatever  you  want  to  re- 
move from  my  life,  take  it  away.  Whatever  you  want  me  to  know, 
tell  me!'" 

That  night,  on  bended  knee  beneath  a  huge  oak  tree  where  Kathy 
and  I  often  went,  I  prayed  my  pastor's  prayer.  Only  I  made  it  my 
own. 

God  answered  it  suddenly  and  completely.  A  new  and  stronger 
faith  overwhelmed  me.  All  my  confusion  and  doubts  were  swept 
away.  I  was  filled  with  a  peace  that  has  never  left  me. 

The  emptiness  was  gone.  This  is  my  testimony;  this  is  truly  why 
I  am  a  Christian. 

— Geno  Lawrenzi,  Jr. 
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"Drug  drift"  is  commonly  attributed  to  the  stress  of  the 
times.  But  have  not  other  generations  faced  hardships, 
suffering,  and  almost-certain  extinction?  What  can  we 
learn  from  them? 


Where  Are  We  Goin<>? 


By  J.  J.  Hanlin 


THE  happy  optimist  is  often  a 
public  menace  if  he  got  that 
way  by  taking  drugs.  This  is  the 
opinion  of  Dr.  W.  De  Boor,  a  Ger- 
man psychiatrist  attached  to  the  hos- 
pital at  the  University  of  Cologne. 
For  centuries  now  man  has  been 
looking  around  for  something  epoch- 
making  which  would  shift  from  his 
shoulders  the  terrible  burden  of  re- 
sponsibility. Today,  he  believes,  too 
many  Western  men  and  women 
have  found  it  at  the  drugstore. 

Dr.  De  Boor  is  one  of  the  most 
honest  men  that  I  have  ever  met.  We 
came  together  at  the  Fifth  Congress 
of  the  International  Academy  of 
Legal  Medicine  and  Social  Medicine. 
For  a  long  time  he  sat  close  to  me, 
talking  very  earnestly  about  what  he 
feels  is  a  very  grave  danger  today, 
drug  addiction.  He  came  to  Vienna 
to  lecture  on  the  subject,  in  fact. 

"Do  you,"  I  asked  suddenly,  "take 
tranquilizers,  too?" 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "I  do." 

Then  he  told  me  about  his  battle 
which  he  is  fighting  along  with  hun- 
dreds of  his  patients  within  which 


there  remains  the  stubborn  and 
seemingly  indestructible  conviction 
that  it  is  easier  to  take  a  pill  than 
to  fight. 

"I  have  fought  it  to  the  point 
where  now  I  can  generally  overcome 
the  desire,"  he  went  on.  "This  is 
especially  true  when  I  have  time  to 
go  for  a  walk  or  take  a  hot  bath. 
But  I  still  haven't  beaten  it  and 
very  few  of  my  patients  do." 

Dr.  De  Boor  believes  that  ten  per 
cent  of  all  Germans  are  now  "on  the 
drug."  He  has  found  that  about  a 
third  of  the  mental  patients  which 
enter  his  clinic  are  already  taking 
psychotropic  drugs,  as  he  terms 
them,  which  means  drugs  that  not 
only  work  on  the  body,  but  on  the 
mind.  During  a  period  of  six  months, 
of  3,334  admissions,  over  ten  per 
cent  were  strongly  addicted  to  them. 

It  is  common  in  Germany  to  at- 
tribute this  "drug  drift"  to  the  stress 
of  the  time. 

"But,  look"  I  said,  "you  went 
through  the  Hitlerian  era.  There  was 
the  war.  And  in  those  days  there 
were  no    drugs." 
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"That's  true,"  he  admitted.  "You 
had  to  have  great  difficulties  to  get 
drug's  during  the  war.  There  were 
sleeping  pills  .  .  .  and  morphine. 
But  the  drugs  that  are  common 
now  just  didn't  exist  then." 

The  thing  is,  if  we  don't  think 
about  the  bomb,  times  were  never 
better  materially  in  the  West.  Th3 
European  is  pretty  much  "secure" 
from  birth  to  death.  Even  ancient 
killers  which  cut  down  our  parents 
have  been  vanquished  by  modern 
medicine.  But  mentally,  or  perhaps 
we  should  say  spiritually,  man  is 
turning  into  a  weakling.  His  only 
thought  is  to  rush  out  to  the  drug- 
store for  the  latest  tranquilizer. 
Total  sales  of  such  medicines  in  the 
Western  world  has  reached  fantastic 
sums. 

"We  are  told,"  Dr.  De  Boor  said, 
"that  such  drugs  don't  hurt  us.  But 
taking  them  over  the  years  will  hurt 
us  physically  and  mentally.  They 
affect  the  stomach,  for  example,  and 
the  circulation  of  the  blood." 

Growth  in  output  of  drugs  has 
been  accompanied  by  development 
of  high-powered  salesmanship  and 
pressure  on  scientists,  such  as  Dr. 
De  Boor,  not  to  bring  out  their 
dangers.  Dr.  De  Boor  believes  that 
the  big  drug  firms  are  looking  for 
court  cases  in  order  to  prove  to  the 
world  that  their  drugs  are  not  harm- 
ful. 

"However,"  he  went  on,  "I  have 
continued  to  lecture  against  their  in- 
discriminate use  and  pointed  out  the 
physical  and  spiritual  dangers  in- 
volved. I  have  called  the  drugs  by 
their  trade  names  and  I  still  have  not 
been  brought  into  court." 


A    happy    father — or    mother — is    less 
likely   to  be   "on   the   drug." 


DR.  DE  BOOR  is  not  against 
drugs,  of  course.  He  acknowl- 
edges that  they  have  been  of  great 
benefit  to  him  in  helping  the  mentally 
troubled.  But  he  believes  that  a 
mature  personality  should  have  the 
capacity  to  face  reality  and  tackle 
difficult  situations  with  courage. 
These  qualities  are  developed 
through  a  correct  moral  outlook  and 
tend  to  be  ignored  if  drugs  are  used 
too  freely.  But  he  finds  people  who 
refuse  to  use  drugs  when  they  need 
them  just  as  strange,  or  mentally 
troubled,  as  those  who  are  addicted. 
Dr.  De  Boor  has  coined  the  term 
"pharmacophilia"  to  characterize  the 
behavior  of  people  who  do  not  use 
drugs  normally.  He  has  found  that 
many  people  find  a  certain  pleasure 
in  experimenting  upon  themselves 
with  drugs.  New  drugs  are  tried  with 
great  pleasure,  but  a  man  generally 
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settles  down  to  the  use  of  only  one 
or  two. 

"I  have  seldom  met,"  he  con- 
tinued, "a  person  who  takes  a  great 
number  of  drugs.  Generally  they  get 
a  drug  or  two  that  they  like  and 
worship  the  drug  or  drugs  like  God. 

The  psychiatrist  pointed  out  that 
Americans  became  pharmacophobic 
subjects  before  Europeans.  He 
named  a  writer  called  Weir  Mitchell, 
of  the  last  century,  who  was  one  of 
the  pioneers  in  pharmacophilia. 

"Of  course,"  he  said,  "for  reasons 
we  do  not  know,  as  yet,  America's 
drug  problem  is  different  from  that 
of  Europe.  You  have  a  great  prob- 
lem in  Heroin.  But  it  could  be  sold 
in  Europe,  I  feel,  to  people  quite 
openly  and  it  would  not  be  a  prob- 
lem. We  don't  understand  why." 

Dr.  De  Boor  divides  human  beings 
into  two  groups,  pharmakolahil  and 
pharmakostahil.  Having  established 
the  division,  he  went  on  to  explain 
that  tranquilizers  have  little  or  no 
effect  on  the  latter  group.  Most  of  us, 
furthermore,  are  pharmakostahil. 
These  chemicals  can  undoubtedly 
affect  our  minds  just  like  alcohol, 
but  we  have  no  unusual  craving  for 
them  and  do  not  become  addicted. 

Strangely,  it  is  not  artists,  writers 
and  the  like  who  are  most  sensitive 
to  the  drugs.  Nurses  and  doctors,  at 
least  in  Europe,  are  those  found  to  be 
mostly  "on  the  drug."  Dr.  De  Boor 
said  that  he  knew  few,  if  any, 
people  working  in  the  psychiatric 
field  who  did  not  take  tranquilizers. 

"It  is  because  we  probably  are 
more  sensitive,"  he  said.  "We  work 
long  hours  and  we  can  easily  obtain 
the  drugs." 


THERE  have  been  several  scan- 
dals in  Europe  during  the  last 
couple  years  concerning  pep  pills 
which  the  psychiatrist  finds  danger- 
ous and  able  to  alter  one's  mind. 
During  the  Olympics,  it  was  found 
that  a  Danish  cyclist  collapsed  and 
died  after  being  on  a  drug  called 
Ronicol.  A  second  cyclist  from  Den- 
mark also  collapsed,  but  lived.  This 
is  a  drug  that  stimulates  the  blood 
circulation.  Oddly  enough,  it  pro- 
duces faintness  and  dizziness  and 
doctors  were  surprised  that  the 
athletes  had  taken  it. 

While  in  Vienna  Dr.  De  Boor  was 
collecting  information  on  Austria's 
former  beauty  queen  as  well  as  lec- 
turing at  the  medical  congress.  This 
girl,  who  "had  the  whole  world  at 
her  feet,"  led  a  double  life  in 
England.  She  was  taking  a  medicine 
which  gave  her  a  feeling  of  exhilara- 
tion and  temporarily  vanished 
fatigue.  It  not  only  sharpened  her 
perceptions,  but  she  developed  a 
desire  to  steal  which  was  entirely 
contrary  to  her  character  until  then. 
She  stole  a  sizeable  amount  of  furs 
and  seemingly  was  as  surprised 
about  her  desire  as  her  friends  were. 

"Was  this  girl  guilty?"  he  asked. 
"It  is  really  a  problem.  For  we  can- 
not say  that  she  was  responsible  for 
her  actions  ...  or  can  we?" 

The  after  effects  of  this  drug  are 
severe.  Not  only  do  they  increase 
fatigue  and  insomnia  and  maybe 
aggressiveness,  suicidal  tendencies 
and  collapse,  but  for  Miss  Austria, 
unfortunately,  they  resulted  in  a 
rather  harsh  prison  sentence. 

Dr.  De  Boor  pointed  to  a  case  of 
one  of  his  students  at  the  University 
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of  Cologne  who  was  caught  in  the 
vicious  circle  of  taking  pep  pills.  The 
youth  was  of  excellent  character,  but 
not  very  intelligent.  In  order  to  keep 
up,  he  studied  longer  and  longer 
hours. 

"He  really  was  a  poor  student/' 
he  continued,  "and  was  merely 
studying  .  .  .  not  acquiring  knowl- 
edge. He  became  prone  to  small 
failings  and  soon  he  was  stealing 
books  from  the  library.  There  was  no 
reason  for  the  thefts.  He  did  not 
sell  the  books  or  read  them.  He 
merely  piled  them  up  in  his  room. 
Thievery  became  a  habit  with  him 
just  like  taking  the  drug.  He  stole 
hundreds  and  hundreds  of  dollars 
in  books  before  he  was  caught  by 
the  police.  Was  this  boy  guilty?" 

Several  scientists  along  with  Dr. 
De  Boor  pointed  out  at  the  congress 
that  more  and  more  traffic  accidents 
are  a  result  of  drugs.  It  is  not  un- 
usual, for  example,  for  pep  pills  to 
create  hallucinations.  Drivers  think 
they  see  a  car  stop  dead  in  front  of 
them  and  swerve  wildly  to  avoid  it 
and  crash  into  a  real  automobile. 

There  is  a  dimly  hopeful  side  to 
the  drug  problem  for  those  who  do 
not  see  it  as  a  spiritual  or  moral 
problem.  Dr.  De  Boor  believes  that 
the  tendency  to  escape  from  prob- 
lems rises  along  with  the  consump- 
tion of  drugs  from  about  the  age  of 
twenty  to  forty.  After  forty,  people 
become  easier  to  detach  from  the 
drug  and  the  desire  drops  off  slightly 
through  the  years. 

"Have  you  had  any  patients  who 
were  badly  addicted  and  yet  man- 
aged to  escape?"  I  asked. 

"Yes,   a   few.    Of   course,    it   is   a 


matter  of  will.  The  stronger  the  will, 
the  better  the  chance  of  escape." 

One  gets  the  impression  from 
talking  to  Dr.  De  Boor  that  he  is 
essentially  a  religious  man.  I  felt  that 
he  was  telling  me  that  to  take  a 
person  off  drugs  and  not  give  him 
psychological  and  spiritual  guidance 
can  be  a  dangerous  thing. 

"The  first  pharmacophobic  sub- 
jects in  America,"  he  said,  "were 
really  seeking  feelings  found  in 
deeply  religious  people.  They  were 
searching  for  a  trick  that  would  help 
them   dig  deeper  into  mysticism." 

I  asked  Dr.  De  Boor  about  the 
recent  mescalin  ecstasy  in  which 
Aldous  Huxley  enjoyed  mystical  hal- 
lucinations and  later  Arthur  Koestler 
experimented  with  drugs  during  a 
visit  to  the  University  of  Michigan. 

"Do  you  find  this  dangerous?"  I 
wanted  to  know.  "Will  others  take  to 
these  drugs  (which  are  snythetics 
of  the  cactus  peyote  or  mescalin  and 
Mexican  mushroom  or  psilocybin)?" 

"I  don't  think  so,"  he  shrugged. 

He  seemed  concerned  more  with 
the  housewife  who  is  taking  tran- 
quilizers than  Huxley  and  Koestler. 
He  found,  strangely,  that  women 
were  more  apt  to  go  on  the  drugs  in 
Germany  than  men. 

"Generally,"  he  said,  "it's  the  re- 
sult of  family  problems.  And  we 
must  get  at  the  problem.  And  we 
must  realize  that  going  about  with 
a  problem  is  harmful  .  .  .  and  the 
drugs  are  harmful.  The  advertise- 
ments will  tell  us  differently,  but 
don't  believe  them."  n  a 

If  many  a  self-made  man  had  it 
all  to  do  over,  he'd  call  for  help. 
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O  God  of  Love,  we  humbly  thank 
thee  for  the  gift  of  thy  Son,  Jesus 
Christ,  born  of  a  virgin,  the  first 
Christmas  day.  How  great  thou  art 
that  thou  didst  send  thy  Son  to  our 
earth  to  be  born  of  woman,  to  walk 
in  our  streets,  to  reveal  God,  to  take 
away  our  sin.  At  this  Christmas 
season  once  again  we  see  thy  beauty, 
thy  goodness,  thy  love,  thy  grace  in 
the  incarnation.  Unlike  the  inn- 
keeper that  first  Christmas  in  the 
long  ago,  may  we  make  room  for 
Christ  within  our  hearts,  our  homes, 
our  society,  our  world.  Give  us  the 
spirit  of  sharing  that  thou  didst  ex- 
press in  the  gift  of  thy  Son.  Through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  born  on 
Christmas  day  but  who  died  on  Good 
Friday.  Amen. 

Lord  God  Almighty,  we  pray  for 
peace.  Grant  that  we  may  hear  the 
song  the  angels  of  heaven  sang  that 
first  Christmas  in  the  long  ago,  "And 
on  earth,  peace  .  .  ."  Let  there  be 
peace  in  our  hearts,  peace  in  our 
homes,  peace  in  the  nation,  and 
peace  within  the  family  of  nations. 
Give  us,  O  God,  the  strength  and 
patience  to  face  our  differences 
honestly.  But  remove  from  us  all 
bitterness,  all  misunderstanding,  and 
all  hate.  Grant  that  men  from  every 
nation  will  support  justice  and  truth 
and  freedom.  Help  all  mankind  to 
seek  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  thy  truth. 
This  we  ask  in  Jesus'  name.  Amen. 

58 


Holy  Father,  we  approach  the  New 
Year  with  fear  and  trembling.  These 
are  times  that  try  men's  souls.  We 
would  pray,  first  of  all,  for  the  for- 
giveness of  our  sins.  During  the  past 
year  we  have  failed  thee  many  times. 
We  have  done  things  which  we  ought 
not  to  have  done;  and  we  have  left 
undone  things  which  we  should  have 
done.  But  we  also  pray  for  courage 
to  face  the  future,  to  set  our  sights 
high,  to  be  faithful  unto  death.  For 
these  bright  new  days  we  give  thee 
thanks.  Help  us  to  use  our  time 
wisely.  Grant  that  we  shall  work  for 
and  pray  for  a  more  perfect  order 
for  all  mankind.  As  we  write  upon 
the  blank  pages  of  this  new  year,  may 
we  write  clearly,  lovingly  and  with  a 
sense  of  dedication  to  cooperate  with 
thee,  O  God,  in  the  building  of  a 
new  world.  Through  Jesus  Christ, 
our  Lord.  Amen. 

Almighty  God,  our  world  today 
is  like  that  world  at  the  beginning 
of  time — there  is  chaos  on  the  face 
of  the  deep.  "Grant  us  wisdom, 
grant  us  courage,  for  the  facing  of 
this  hour!"  We  are  prone  to  be  dis- 
couraged, to  give  up,  to  run  from 
our  enemy.  Give  us  the  courage  to 
stand  steadfast,  never  faltering,  rely- 
ing upon  thee  while  at  the  same 
time  we  give  forth  our  best — physi- 
cally, mentally,  and  spiritually. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord. 
Amen. 
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We  view  developments  in  the  world  of  religion 


North  American  Youth  Assembly 

More  than  two  thousand  young 
people  from  North  America,  includ- 
ing 110  visitors  from  overseas,  came 
together  at  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan, 
last  August  to  discuss:  "Entrusted 
with  the  Message  of  Reconciliation." 
Young  people  talked  seriously  about 
church  unity  but  once  again  they 
found  the  church  badly  divided.  It 
was  not  even  possible  to  hold  a  com- 
munion service  for  the  combined 
assembly.  Dr.  George  Johnston,  head 
of  the  United  Theological  Seminary, 
Montreal,  Canada,  led  in  some  soul- 
searching  Bible  study  from  2  Corin- 
thians. "People  no  longer  seem  to 
fear  their  sins  unless  they  are  over- 
whelmed at  a  Billy  Graham  rally," 
he  said.  "The  idea  is  prevalent  that 
this  is  the  only  existence  and  there 
is  no  beyond,  no  eternity,  no  judg- 
ment seat  in  heaven;  only  the  cops 
on  Main  Street.  Man's  own  pride 
and  presumption  lead  to  division, 
hostility,  misunderstanding,  and 
fear." 

Although  young  people  found  it 
helpful  to  sit  down  and  talk  with 
members    of    other    denominations 


about  differences,  the  prevalent 
mood  was  one  of  despair  because 
each  denomination  believes  in  unity 
in  its  own  way  and  there  was  little 
willingness  on  the  part  of  any  group 
to  give  up  anything  to  achieve  unity. 

Appeal  for  Help  in  the  Congo 

In  August,  the  World  Council  of 
Churches  issued  an  urgent  appeal  for 
doctors,  medicines,  food  supplies 
and  funds  for  relief  work  among 
Angolan  and  other  refugees  in  the 
Congo.  At  that  time  an  estimated 
150,000  Angolan  refugees  had 
crossed  the  border  into  the  Congo 
and  hundreds  more  were  coming 
every  day.  The  World  Council  asked 
that  all  supplies  be  sent  directly  to 
the  Congo  in  care  of  Glen  W.  Tuttle, 
executive  secretary  of  the  Congo 
Protestant  Relief  Agency,  B.  P.  123, 
Leopoldville,  Congo. 

Cigarette  Smoking  and  Heart  Disease 

The  1960  American  Heart  Asso- 
ciation's statement  on  smoking  and 
heart  disease  points  out:  death  rates 
from   heart   attacks   in   the   middle- 
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aged  men  are  from  50  to  150  per 
cent  higher  among  heavy  cigarette 
smokers  than  among  non-smokers. 

Church  World  Service  in  Japan 

American  churches  have  been 
playing  a  crucial  part  in  the  recovery 
of  central  Niigata  Prefecture  of 
Japan  from  the  torrential  rains  of 
last  August  6,  which  killed  fifteen 
and  left  twenty-five  thousand  home- 
less. One  hundred  and  seventeen 
bales  of  clothing  donated  by  the 
churches  and  collected  and  sent 
abroad  by  Church  World  Service 
were  rushed  to  the  stricken  area. 

Christians  in  Vietnam 

Fifty  years  of  Christian  witness  in 
Vietnam  were  commemorated  in 
special  ceremonies  held  recently  in 
Saigon  by  the  National  Vietnamese 
Evangelical  Church.  Christian  work 
in  Vietnam  was  begun  in  1911  by 
the  Christian  and  Missionary  Alli- 
ance from  the  U.S.A.  Today  the 
church  is  completely  self-governing 
and  self-supporting.  It  maintains  100 
tribal  congregations  in  outlying 
mountainous  areas. 

Catholics  and  School  Bill 

Senator  Wayne  Morse  of  Oregon 
has  called  upon  the  Catholic 
hierarchy  to  modify  its  stand  against 
federal  aid  to  public  schools.  Says 
Senator  Morse:  "If  the  Catholic 
bishops  insist  upon  an  all  or  nothing 
policy,  the  patent  religious  quarrels 
of  past  history  will  be  brought  to  life 
again,  and  the  fabric  of  our  civil 
society  will  be  stretched  once  more 
to  the  breaking  point."  Morse  was 
co-sponsor    of    the    aid-to-education 
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bill  that  passed  the  Senate.  A  com- 
panion measure  giving  the  public 
schools  $2,500,000,000  for  construc- 
tion and  teachers'  salaries  died  in  the 
House  Rules  Committee.  Supporters 
blamed  Catholic  opposition. 

Communication    in   Africa 

Eighty  African  and  missionary 
leaders  from  twenty-three  countries 
attended  an  All-Africa  Christian 
Literature  and  Audio- Visual  Con- 
ference held  at  Kitwe  for  ten  days 
last  June.  The  conference  was 
sponsored  jointly  by  Lit-Lit  and 
RAVEMCO  and  pointed  up  the 
urgent  need  for  cooperative  action 
in  communicating  the  gospel  to  the 
people  of  Africa. 


Dedication  of  Christian  Servicemen's 
Center  at  Iwakuni,  Japan.  Chaplain 
A.  Ray  Cook  cuts  ribbon  while  his 
wife  and  Rev.  and  Mrs.  L.  Leroy 
Barlow  watch.  Center  is  sponsored 
by  the  Cooperative  Committee  on 
Ministry  to  Service  Personnel  of 
National  Council  of  Churches,  USA, 
together  with  the  National  Christian 
Council  of  Japan. 
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Protestant  Young  Adult  Education  Institute  at  Fort  George  G.  Meade, 
Md.,  which  was  led  by  Dr.  Robert  Powell.  Purpose:  "to  study  the  religious- 
social  psychology  of  young  people  in  the  military  to  design  a  program  to 
capture  their  interest."  Document  embodying  findings  of  this  group  will 
be  submitted  to  the  Chaplains  Board  and  Chief  of  Army  Chaplains  for 
revision  and  approval,  before  circularizing  to  chaplains. 


The  Brewers  Smile 

UPI  reports  "the  nation's  brewers 
are  all  smiles  these  days,  'thanks'  to 
the  growth  to  maturity  of  the  'war 
babies'  of  the  1940's,"  they  say  .  .  . 
"Sales  of  beer  and  ale  rose  4.4  per 
cent  to  an  all-time  high  of  87.6 
million  barrels  (of  31  gallons  each). 
Consumption  expected  to  reach  95 
million  barrels  by  1965."  The  driver 
most  likely  to  die  in  the  Christmas 
holiday  traffic  is  the  drinking  driver. 

Vacation  Bible  School 

Many  VBSs  were  conducted  last 
summer  for  Protestant  youth,  de- 
pendents of  our  military  forces  all 
over  the  world.  We  received  some 
attractive  mimeographed  publicity 
from  Babenhausen  School  where  the 
offering  was  devoted  to  providing 
free  copies  of  THE  LINK  to  units 
who  have  no  chaplain  to  serve  them. 
Thank  you,  our  dear  friends! 


Red  Chinese  and  Religion 

An  article  appearing  in  the  top 
Red  ideological  journal,  Philosophical 
Research,  calls  for  a  position  of 
orthodox  atheism  with  a  policy  of 
tolerating  religion  insofar  as  it  agrees 
to  "travel  the  road  of  socialism." 
Thus  religion  is  to  be  tolerated  as 
long  as  it  cooperates  with  and  tends 
toward  atheistic  communism.  Com- 
munists, in  the  words  of  the  article, 
"believe  that  religion,  like  other 
things,  has  to  run  through  the 
process  of  growth,  development  and 
extinction;  it  must  eventually  go  on 
the  path  of  extinction.  They  also 
believe  that,  in  class  society,  religion 
by  nature  is  opium  poisonous  to  the 
people  and  has  chiefly  become  a 
weapon  of  the  exploiting  class  to 
dupe  and  oppress  the  toiling  masses 
ever  since  mankind  entered  class 
society."  Well,  there's  the  record  on 
the  aim  of  the  Soviets. 
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NOW  GOING  on  in  New  Delhi,  India,  is  the  Third  Assembly  of  the 
World  Council  of  Churches  (November  18 — December  6).  Pray  that 
this  meeting  will  contribute  to  a  revival  of  the  spirit  of  religion  in  our 
day  of  secularism  and  doubt  and  bewilderment. 

Dec.  3-10.  Universal  Bible  Week.  Purpose:  "To  encourage  the  reading 
of  the  Bible  daily." 

Dec.  4.  Seventeenth  Annual  Float  Parade.   Hot  Springs,  Ark. 

Dec.  5-7.  National  Council,  Protestant  Episcopal  Church,  Greenwich, 
Conn. 

Dec.  6-9.  Irish  Close  Championship.   Rugby.   Dublin,   Ireland. 

Dec.  7.  National   Civil   Defense  Day. 

Dec.  9.  Orange  Festival.   Regional  Fair.  Buras,  La. 

Dec.  10.  Nobel  Peace  Prize  awarded  in  Oslo,  Norway.  Other  prizes 
awarded  in  Stockholm,  Sweden. 

Dec.  12.  Executive  Committee  of  the  U.S.  Conference  for  World  Council 
of  Churches,  New  York,  N.Y. 

Dec.  15.  Bill  of  Rights  Day.  Bill  of  Rights  ratified  on  this  day,   1791. 

Dec.  15.  Christ  Child  Fair.  Nuremburg,  Germany. 

Dec.  16-24.  Las  Posadas.    Christmas  festival  throughout  Mexico. 

Dec.  17.  Nuts  Fair.  Occasion  for  betrothals.  Bastogne,  Belgium. 

Dec.   18-21.  Puppet  Theater  presents  regional  legends.   Liege,  Belgium. 

Dec.  18-24.  Tennis  Tournament.   Monte  Carlo,  Monaco. 

Dec.  22 — April.  Winter  Game  Fishing  Contest.   Bermuda. 

Dec.  24.  Christmas  Choral  Concert.  Montserrat,  Spain. 

Dec.  24.  Christmas  Eve. 

Dec.  24-25.  Christmas   pilgrimage   to   Bethlehem,   Jordan. 

Dec.  25.  Christmas    Day. 

Dec.  27-Jan.  1.  Midwinter   Sports   Meet.    New   Orleans,    La. 

Dec.  27-Jan.  1.  Orange  Bowl  Festival.  Miami,  Fla. 

Dec.  30.  East- West  Football  Game.  San  Francisco,  Calif. 

Dec.  31.  New  Year's  Eve. 


FACING  THE  NEW  YEAR:  Now  at  the  close  of  1961,  inevitably  we 
face  the  New  Year,  1962.  Let  us  ask  ourselves,  What  are  we  going  to  do 
with  it?  What  shall  we  write  upon  the  clean,  new,  blank  pages  of  1962? 
First  of  all,  let  us  pray  for  forgiveness  for  the  sins  and  mistakes  of  the 
past  year.  Next,  let  us  set  our  faces  forward,  steadfastly  and  with  courage! 
Does  not  the  Apostle  Paul  give  us  a  clue:  "One  thing  I  do,  forgetting  what 
lies  behind  and  straining  forward  to  what  lies  ahead,  I  press  on  toward  the 
goal  for  the  prize  of  the  upward  call  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus"  (Phil.  3:13,  14). 
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for  Protestant  Men  of  the  Chapel,  Women  of  the  Chapel, 
Youth  of  the  Chapel,  Lay  Leaders,  or  Discussion  Leaders  for 
any  groups. 

Throughout  this  issue  of  THE  LINK,  you  will  find  five  reading 
articles  which  may  also  be  used  for  group  study  and  discussion. 

1.  The  Real  Meaning  of  Christmas   (page  5) 
Bible  Material:  Luke  2:1-20 

What  are  some  of  the  distorted  ideas  as  to  what  Christmas  means? 
What  is  the  real  meaning  of  Christmas?  How  do  you  plan  to  celebrate 
Christmas?  Compare  the  two  Christmas  stories  in  Luke  2  and  Matthew 
1-2. 

2.  What  We  Know  about  Jesus  Christ  (page  21) 

Bible  Material:  John  6:35;  8:12;   10:9;   10:11;   11:25;   15:1;   14:6 
How  does  one  get  to  know  Jesus  Christ?  Why  is  it  important  to 
believe  in  the  humanity  of  Christ?  How  does  Jesus  reveal  God?  Is  it 
easier  to  win  the  victory  over  sin  by  fighting  sin  directly  or  by  focus- 
ing on  Christ?  Why  or  why  not? 

3.  Scriptures  They  Live  By  (page  30) 
Bible  Material:  2  Timothy  2:14-17 

To  what  extent  is  the  Bible  authoritative  for  man?  for  the  Christian? 
Why  is  the  Bible  called  the  Word  of  God?  How  can  we  find  time  to 
read  the  Bible?  What  does  the  Bible  mean  to  you? 

4.  What  We  Believe  about  the  World  (page  40) 
Bible  Material:  Genesis  1:1-2;  1:26-31;  Ps.  19:1-6 

How  do  discoveries  about  outer  space  affect  our  belief  in  God? 
How  does  God  sustain  the  physical  universe?  How  does  he  sustain 
man?  What  evidence  do  we  have  of  the  love  of  God  for  Christians? 
for  all  mankind?  Will  the  task  of  the  church  ever  be  completed? 
When? 

5.  Climbing  Up  the  Ladder   (page  50) 

Bible  Material:  Genesis  28:20-22;  Job  13:15;  Luke  22:42 
Compare  the  affirmations  of  discipleship  on  the  part  of  Jacob,  Job 
and  Jesus  in  the  passages  above.  How  does  a  man  grow  in  goodness? 
If  he  increases  his  dependence  on  God,  does  he  give  away  his  free- 
dom? How  do  we  really  learn  from  experience? 
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Light  the  Dark  Streets  by  C.  Kilmer  Myers.  Doubleday  &  Co.,  575  Madison 
Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y.  1961.  95  cents. 

In  this  book  Father  Myers,  Vicar  of  Trinity  Church,  Lower  East  Side 
of  Manhattan,  describes  how  a  few  underprivileged  adolescents  work 
under  the  tensions  of  searching  for  security  and  acceptance.  Behind  the 
story  of  one  gang  and  its  members,  you  catch  a  glimpse  of  how  the  love  of 
Christ,  working  through  the  church,  is  able  to  help  "Light  the  Dark 
Streets." 

Light  for  Dark  Days  by  J.  Clyde  Wheeler.  Bethany  Press,  Box  179,  St. 
Louis   66,  Mo.   1961.   $1.95. 

These  short  devotional  thoughts  are  designed  to  be  read  on  the  run. 
No  Bible  reading,  no  prayers,  simply  a  brief  meditation  on  some  problem 
which  may  face  you — discouragement,  criticism,  intolerance,  gossip  and  the 
like.  The  thoughts  are  arranged  under  four  headings:  Problems,  Hard 
Work,  A  Sense  of  Humor  and  Religion. 

Hitler's  Secret  Conversations  with  an  introduction  by  H.  R.  Trevor-Roper. 
New  American  Library,  501  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y.  1961.  75 
cents. 

Nuremberg  Diary  by  G.  M.  Gilbert.  New  American  Library.  1961.  75  cents. 

At  his  military  headquarters,  the  Fuehrer  talked  openly  with  his  associates 
and  the  book  is  an  authentic  record  of  these  conversations.  To  read  them 
is  to  thank  God  that  the  world  did  not  have  to  live  under  the  rule  of 
Hitler. 

How  could  any  human  being  take  part  in  the  Nazi  atrocities?  Dr.  Gilbert 
gives  us  the  day-by-day  reactions  of  Hitler's  cohorts  and  their  testimonies. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  how  Hitler's  so-called  friends  seek  to  disassociate 
themselves  from  Nazi  guilt. 

Martin  Luther.  Selections  from  his  writings  with  an  introduction  by  John 
Dillenberger.  Doubleday  &  Co.,  575  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y. 
1961.  $1.45. 

What  did  Luther  say — about  freedom,  about  righteousness,  about  the 
secular  order,  etc.  etc.?  Mr.  Dillenberger  makes  it  possible  for  the  amateur 
student  of  Luther  to  go  back  to  original  sources  and  find  out  what  the 
great  master  said. 

The  Individual  and  the  Universe  by  A.  C.  B.  Lovell.  New  American 
Library,  501  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y.  50  cents. 

One  of  England's  leading  astronomers  presents  a  fascinating,  non- 
technical survey  of  advances  in  astronomy — from  Galileo  to  the  radio 
telescope.  There  is  great  interest  in  this  field  now  because  of  recent 
space  explorations. 
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Helps  Me  Walk  Closer  with  God 

THE  LINK  is  a  wonderful  help  in  my  efforts  to  walk  closer  with  the  Lord. 
Enclosed  is  a  check  for  the  Free  Copies  Fund.  You  will  have  my  prayers  for 
continued  success. 

— Jerry  Roberts,  214  Liberty  Street,  Evansville,  Wis. 

"Who  We  Are"  Readers 

I  would  like  a  copy  of  your  book  entitled  "Who  We  Are."  You  will  find 
enclosed  60  cents.  ...  I  want  to  say  that  I  do  enjoy  THE  LINK  very  much. 
All  the  articles  are  expressed  in  a  manner  very  easy  to  understand.  Keep  up 
the  good  work. 

— A1C  Joe  N.  Kauffman,  Box  595,  Perrin  A.F.B.,  Texas. 

I  am  writing  for  your  booklet  "Who  We  Are."  Enclosed  you  will  find  60 
cents.  Do  you  offer  Bible  courses  or  courses  on  Homiletics? 

— A1C  James  Brown,  1623rd  Support  Sq  (MATS),  Box  15,  APO  677,  New 
York,  N.Y. 

(We  have  been  seeking  to  find  some  religious  school  or  schools  that  would 
give  correspondence  courses  on  religious  subjects.  More  about  that  in  this 
magazine  later.) 

From  An  Outstanding  Writer 

Thank  you  for  sending  me  THE  LINK.  I  was  really  impressed  with  the  little 
magazine  and  think  you  do  a  corking  job.  ...  It  takes  a  lot  of  ingenuity  to 
keep  a  small  magazine  readable  and  get  your  points  across;  I  know  because  I 
once    edited   the    Congregational    "Social    Action."    All    good    wishes. 

— Margeuritte  Harmon  Bro,  Hazelwood,  Dixon,  111. 

From  the  Seventh-day  Adventists 

This  is  to  express  appreciation  for  the  privilege  of  printing  Chaplain  Alden 
Thompson's  article  on  "Missionaries  in  Uniform"  in  our  servicemen's  news- 
letter, FOR  GOD  AND  COUNTRY.  ...  I  wish  to  commend  you  and  your 
staff  on  the  many  excellent  articles  in  THE  LINK. 

— J.  R.  Nelson,  Director,  War  Service  Commission,  Seventh-day  Adventists, 
6840  Easton  Ave.,  -Washington  12,  D.C. 

From  Japan 

I  enjoy  your  fine  magazine  very  much  here  in  Japan  and  wish  you  continued 
success. 

— M/Sgt  S.  E.   Tiedemann,  USACRAPAC,  APO   67,   San  Francisco,   Calif. 

Enjoyable 

I've  gained  information  and  reading  pleasure  from  THE  LINK. 

— Jim  Willoughby. 
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"Mind   if   I  look   at   those   blueprints 
again?" 

After  a  long  dreary  Saturday  dur- 
ing which  our  two  sons  had  been 
particularly  rambunctious,  my  wife 
had  reached  the  end  of  her  patience. 

"Get  ready  for  bed!"  she  com- 
manded. 

The  boys  headed  for  their  room 
and  I  overheard  Tom — eight-years- 
old — say,  "We'd  better  get  a  move 
on.  She's  on  the  countdown  and 
ready  to  blast  off." 

A  pawnbroker  loaded  his  show 
window  with  unredeemed  saxo- 
phones, banjos,  tubas — and  shot- 
guns. "Very  interesting  display," 
commented  a  friend,  "but  does  it 
sell    merchandise?"    "Does    it!"    en- 
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thused  the  pawnbroker.  "One  day 
a  fellow  buys  a  sax  or  a  tuba.  Two 
days  later  his  neighbors  buy  the 
shotguns." 

— Bennett  Cerf  in 
The  Life  of  the  Party 

The  young  man  went  up  to  the 
perfume  counter  in  a  very  exclusive 
store  to  buy  a  present  for  his  girl 
friend.  The  salesgirl  recommended 
a  perfume. 

"It's  called  'Perhaps,' "  she  said. 
"It's  $35  an  ounce." 

The  young  man  replied,  "$35!  For 
$35  I  don't  want  'Perhaps,'  I  want 
'Sure!' " 

— Journal  of  the  American 
Medical  Association 

The  old  chief  was  filling  out  the 
form  required  before  boarding  a 
plane  for  overseas  flight. 

When  he  came  across  the  ques- 
tion, "Who  should  be  notified  in  case 
of  an  accident,"  he  laboriously 
scrawled,  in  the  space  provided:  "Air 
Sea  Rescue." 

— G.   R.   Girard  in  True 

The  manager  of  the  supermarket 
was  so  touched  by  the  hard-luck 
story  of  the  man  with  all  the  children 
and  no  job  that  he  filled  a  cart  with 
groceries   and   said: 

"These  are  on  me;  I  hope  they 
help." 

Misty-eyed,  the  man  started  out, 
but  turned  around. 

"Need  something  else?"  the  man- 
ager asked. 

Asked  the  man:  "How  about  my 
Green  stamps?" 

— Weekly  Rotary  News, 
Augusta,  Maine 


The  Adoration  of  the  Shepherds.  Giorgione  (Venetian,  1478-1510). 
Giorgione  convinces  us  of  the  physical  presence  of  the  shepherds, 
Mary,  Joseph  and  the  Child.  But  we  feel  that  each  one  is  living  in 
his  own  world  of  dreams.  Background  is  the  cave — according  to  one 
tradition  the  birthplace  of  Jesus;  and  the  ox  and  ass.  Morning  light  is 
breaking  in  the  eastern  sky  as  an  angel  appears  in  the  upper  left. 
In  the  distance  other  shepherds  hear,  as  in  a  dream,  the  angel's 
good  tidings.  Giorgione  seems  concerned  with  harmonizing  the  idyllic 
mood  of  the  Holy  Family  and  shepherds  with  the  poetic  landscape. 
His  generation  looked  backward  to  an  idyllic  Golden  Age  rather  than 
forward  to  heavenly  bliss  as  did  Medieval  man.  National  Gallery  of 
Art,   Samuel   H.    Kress   Collection.    Used   by    permission. 
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